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Actus Primus, Scena. Prima. 
Enter Lowgt and Dh Dancin Wks $oukliers, 


For Td be TJ averns, where- the Souldicr 
Qtr tindes a pitty, not pet: 11 cell thee, 

ee'r walking images, the ſigns of men, 
And bear abou us wsnotking ba bur the forme: 
Of man that's L 

Lam. Weeradldindodd.: 

Dum. Yes, and th' nk FY time 
As coldly doth reward us, all our aQions, 
Attempts of valour, look'dinto with eyes 
Fifd with contempt, when ye Gods ye know. - 
Itis {ſee yer: ob/1 am mad 0-: 
The very brea&that tendethentlitecs ſcormns, 
Our blood has paid for; yet demand a bir, © 


roothleſs with her velver henes. | 
| hear their rotten lungs pronounce 
The Whip and Whip-ſtock. 


wi ren bega, 
IST. 

The Queens envie whuc| ris. bn. 
And every,limb ſhe bears about ber, 


Fa to ruine us, ves fot ſi ———_— 


No nor this oiling > 

Toctond mefrom ice; yi the Gods- - 

This Baſtard-getring peace unſpir: cs me, 

A greater corraſive to my aQtive foul, 

Thea all Paſb-ils Whiarever.. 
_ £m. Axyou fire valianc bewiſe too, this is no time 
'Tovent your Slike 4woman'in, _ 
; Your aged not tongue, ſhould ſpeak. - - 
Ditw. You are an expert Tier.” and tank how; - : 
Our wrongs would adde a ſpirit to the'dead: 
And make them fight our quarrels; — bur ookbere- 


Enter Landrey, and two or three infiunating Lords, 
b:fie in Conferente, and three or {onre Petitioners... 


The minion of our cen, ob what a.rvia , of-7: 636 
| Thepainted Peacock | death, were fove,” [an 
But only for this Giant,. | 


Peti. Good your honour, our wivesand children, . 
Good your honour hear us. 7 

Sow woun are.our ſlaves beak dregs, of men, 
The ſcum and out-eaſt of the why TT: 
To the Poſtern-gate; - pr dhe wiwat ye | 
$plit mine cares with-noiſe, hdr belers mrs 


Leſt my great Myers mak wycoming. Ew. 
7; 8 


A}. 


4 Tragethe. 


Peri. Good your honour. © "7 {Enhovy 
x Peri. The devil take your worſhipz we muſt 
D»m. Theſe arethe traits of baſeup-ftartsand farcrers 
Tell me Lamor, can this ſame Marchpane mani 019%. 
T hiok, or commit ſin though ne'te fo horrid, "t9) 
Bur it is candied g're, and from his vice Mo 
Exceſlive praiſe and plaudites ariſe ? 
Were [ the King, but he is wilfulblinde, 
And by the hornes ſhe rocks him faſt aſleep, 
Before the wanton aad hot-blooded/Queen / - 
Shorild have the Licence butts be ſuſpeted 
With ſuch a Knight of Ginger-bread' as this, 
A gilded fleſh-flie, I wonld lock her up, 
Yea, chain the evil Angel ia a box, 
And houſe her like aSilk-worme. 
Lam. pardon me fir, the old King's unable. 
Dam. And. therefore muſt admit an up-ſtart Page, 
Now r8iv'd to Honours by her lawleſle luſt, 
Maior of the Palace, and mn Duke of Frexce, 
The _ the Crown, now by _ 
'"Twere the King would execute ther both. 
Lam. Alas he daresnot, for the no chaſte Queen, 
Is as her birth, as great in ation, 
Followed and fainted by che mulcitude, 
Whoſe judgement ſhe hath linck'd unto her purſe, 
And rather boughc a love then found it : 
She has a working ſpiric, an ative brain, _ 
Apt to conceive, and wary in her wiles , 
Beſides, her ſons, the pillowes of he State, 
on rc her like an Az/as, where ſhe fits, 
like the Heavens commands our Fates beneath her, 
che isthe greater light, the King a Star 
Thar only glares buc through her influence. 


A Floriſh within, 
Dam. Hark, thechunder of the world, how ou: of rune, 


"This peace. _ all chings "makes them ſpeak, 


What means this SY noiſe ? 


Lam. 
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The Fatall Contr ef, 
fla: Why, aroyon ignoret F, | 
This isa 


Ts: n_ "ml 
Wea hank Dn 


Dxwm.Now 
went 


The Drums and Trumperarerecend 
And Mar: himſelf a Bawdio grace: 
| Ol am mad, thiggyites wy very : 
*s £66; What manbenbapy...{ 
Jo Akhboughl wiſh end Gol heves, - 
Yet] do hope a time wherein 
Shall like a moving waltof- hving ted, -- 
Defend this Citie that offends us-now. 
Dam. My thoughts keep not your - — propane 
The deviliſh dia of the! : 
Wil find implay gent for us yet; 
Isvery adive in explaits tha b 
The Souldiers hazveſt; war and <1 
Enter the Exnnchi mind __s of 00h ghar meat 5 | 
them one, aadaſtey « Intle pauſe depart 
Lim. Wharvidiow's this? tis Gold: riphtand fair, 
Surel dream not. 
Dam 1 cannot tell, but he that dakesthiofromme, -. 
” Shall ſoon perceiveI donot llcep nor lumber. 
Law. It was the Eunuch.. 
Dum... That needs no-deciding. : 
Lam. V hat ſpeaks the Paper: left behinde? ? 
If it be Chorss to this dunth ſhew,read it Dumaine. 


T he Letter. . 

As. you are -Souldiers truly, valiant, Lhorior'yon, as poor, IQit- 
ty you; therefore baverſent you'thar will render you as com- 
pleat Courciers, as andaunced Souldiers: we know your 
preſent fortunes ſhame. your parentage, which-was nor 
ovely great inic ſelf, but forcunace ia ſo. fair anoff-(pring: 
Dwum,tne,Lamor,let ut luflice __— ye; for our eye is y | 

where + 


_- wo; "y a> y bs - : 4 
er  # "Aa « . +2 


# Fragalidlons\ AT | 
where : whilſt I cemember-your wonths,: 1 {ſhall forge 
parents injuries ; fear nathings: fot -yaue hitherto, 
ment, ile get your pardons, and-whil&Þ 
kind Miſtreſs : If you dare truſt me, app! LL 
ſo adorned, az hs it become yourlhenous, SRL 


Lemot. The Queew?!' {| ef BL.1 11937 Wm 2G 
Dum. We are betraid.Lonit, what ſhall we doe ? - F? 
Lam. Wee'l cake 
Shee's princely vaw*d ous 
Can we expett frat hey 
Her murdering minifterss wihcts, 
IF ſhe intended foul play? burthe's noble: 
- - Dum. Noble, grant her ſo, yet—= 
-Lam. Whit yet ?. iD YA. Wy 
Dum. Her murdred Brothers mennory.--- ' | 7 þ bob ka 
Lam. When he felk wewere wo youngfar- radio: 
Dum. But oc for zbements, had we bren appretinuded 
For in the high diſpleaſure of the | 
All cur poſterity was doom'd;ſomefelr the wheel, 
Some wrack'd, ſome ohecs impaid on fakes, | 
With divers ſtrangt&and forms of death, - 
That you'd have thought, and) firly choughttic 200, 
Thar all the torments which che Poets feign 
The damned ſpiries exerciſe in Hell, - + - ) 
Bad here been put inexecution3 | ». 
And had we notbeen'then in-Wixinburye,- + 
Beyond the fury of her moral tplern, © - 
We had added to the number of the deads 
Then think you ſtil}we ſhall not 7 
Lam. Now by my life it's marder toſuſpett her, 
Oar lives ate all that wecan loſe, our fame, 
Nat time nor Art can marther;(o wee'l venture. Exevnt ones. 


Sczna IT. 
Enter Fredigond the Queen, and-1be Eupuch. 
.2u. What conference did they maintain with thee ? 
Ex, None farther than the language of their eyes, 
B 3 They - 


o 
. 


look'd on the as if they meancme thanks, 
their- atnazement- me 'off;) 
mos. nnd won yeett tool) 


12 900 H9139 


Thor (cat to me ve hey ke 00 nadurt 


know them not ? 


_ Forwhich il be reveng'd oF A. their kin, 

Could they increaſe as eft as 1 would kill, 

I'd ever kill} that « ay night GI mm ; Draw the cur- 
an; Ro 2 ' . /tainendfbew 

the pizure. 


To murther Cledimir for. Claterr fat, - 
For which bebold how Freaigend's 
This old Dwncine'and father to chis maid, 
VVith all his kindred, fociates and allies, 

heſe brace of wicked ones, and that raviſhe whore, 
= fair arond og cauſe - theſe cvents 

y excepted ) are here, here in this pifture : 
Is't not abrave ſight, how doth the: objeft like thee ? 
How prettily that bable hangs by th'heels , 
Sprawling his Arms about -his mothers wombe, 
As if again he ſought for ſhelter chere ? 
Here's one bereft of: hands, and this of tongue, 
Fioger thy lute Maria, ting out Iſabel : Scopthe3. 
Har 2 Coſtrats, the omkick of the Spheres, 
O raviſhing touch, hark how the others voice 
Ecchoes the Late, Is'c not a divine ſoftneſs ? 
_ ha, Ido expeR they now ſhould rail extreaml yz 

NE {cold at me good {| abel, 


b 


A. Tragedie,” + 


A little of the woman; no Marie, - a HT. 
VVichin the cloſedcirels of mine eyes; . 0.144 
Anchor thy fingers, alas,hy-nails are pard,' «.. 

. Nor has poor;Jſabel a tongue:to ſcold with, | + 
And bere'sthe Granddam wich bet glarts.cut BS 
Saddle her noſe with ſpeRtacles, or elſe 
Shee'l miſs her wayto the jnfernal pir.. 

' Two hoariegray-beards in this angle lyet, - 

VVill find theis way $0; Hell without thalnpes,. 
Villains that kil'd my,Brocther; how:does this like EN 
To execute men in piture,.is} not rare 2 - (Staks-the Pilture, 
En. V Vere but Chrotilde here, and theſe wo! v4 Beg 
[: were a paſtime for the Gods to gaze 0n!:.. '/ 
Ob angel hpwnes PEEL $002 1071S; 
As kinde and ppen-handed:nature madil nieg! <: [2 1s ov 
With Organs apt and fit for womaris ſervice. 

2u.. What If thou wen; or faget roms tf 


Till I had mexC 
I'd make to min 
Till Ihad got arher one ans meg") 
Whom I woyld nouriſh for the ASI Kits 
That time to come might [ſtarie\to «00g | bs 
NN ny & 7 
« | find nach apt oicenns, 
Thfore | will anclaſp my EE 
I've always found thee truſty, and | love thee. 
Ew With thanks l ever muſt acknowledge it 4 
And lay my life at my great Miftreſy feer, | 'Kneels; 
To ſpend it when ſhe pleaſes, '+: ' o - 41 
2s We peed it not 1 Vo » 641, ANOELE 


Aa yer ( «ftrato, but we 
No CH) Hack ; 


may 
Seez {ok s the plat-form of 


And they which muſt be thought his —— 
OurE , and now new 


Caurtiers, . 
Whom fer wr pr 23h OR 


*--. ® \ 4 
- tit be $ - 


The Fatali-Cmir ef, 
_ Firft, that they take away the Some) 0 72h 
Next, being a , fy ng; Cedck 2, miDFV 
The heads of | flgt 45 Vi RE ts 
Tinvent unhewdof weeds avis; + 0 19 
I long to ſcehem here, keveIn'thily frame, x32) Fr 
Greeting their kindredvboaes. '* Per 

Ex, You are the Goddeſrof invention. 
hoowlioagincows fe thong, 
Where thounofle oils fetret | 
As forthe que grenrt 
- Andwhen we have them on the-h 
Fellow whely Fathers mrs Hel 

Ev. Still betz@© *$59 0 2110: 

Qs: Will not this be brave rh 
Now by this ligtt Pageaken) 


4 Vow MeRehou this? ? 
wiehIbos 


Come kiſs me, any 117 ene _ iNes 
what a thou baft; No” 
A pairof It ; aghe” | 3.31! 
A pair of:cifiigpubithevtiat Dimay;'?'*<l 27) | 
T Apr pions | as 
Now ſee if 
— | Dep 
Sir Lap ewes 6 2113 4 11; 104) Enter drey. 
Your viſits have Feet: grow 01d; i” 
And you commandhebearties' © the thtaG? 447 Jen 
Lan. ry al thetlood 
Runs ſo degenerat eheſevelineg' f ! - 
To ftoop to awivferiour ara F Ramt vi 
When I injay'che beſt ADs 1:1 TE ny TY! oat 
Qs. We are betraid's * vie; Vie 


+! {i 


11 tell thee a good jeſt Lewbepy prayi idrk 5 
This atbening deefing my head, > Arour 
And with hic (witch (#\hEwWas ther 
A gentle'firukohe gave riieon th 
My fancy. baſwd:therr to "rikte 'me © Ke, | 
Sappoling it was yoh 


(Not dreamingrhar' Cher: ti 1009: il 


ey” SE 


we ; Ws 7 Crid 


< 
—— — . 


- Shall make 


; Millions attend yo 


4 Tragedy, . 


Cri'd, well wy PE og in Fer” 
The bet Knights ſtcike, before a Fol Four 
The King who ee underſtood too faſt, | 
Quics ſuddenly my Chamber; whac he, intends 

yr ts | unlefle ic be our deaths , | 
Which if he ſpeedily perform noc, then © _ 

Know he ſhall never, for this ae cadet, 

His Sons 1 my h like him, they have rebel'd, _ 

And taken ie of late oppole wy will, 

And cont I ures in thy love, . 

For which it is not ſafe that they old live; S$ | 

The Kingdoms Heir (hall bea boy of 

And Kings and $ ſhall Flt the 


Eu. Madam, here are the Genclemen, lis 


very brave, the Enauch, 


Qu. Y*are welcome to the Gourt,and Hynes Tr y are 
welcome. 


"mo yeens word y'are welcome: [cur 51lt 8 
our highneſſe is as: or Wie Rea 
2a. Riſe and follow us, wee? lam? 

Protedreſs. 
_ Lan. What are theſe ? 
Qu. Sheep for my chambles, ,whom' han fret up 


Only for Ea 


' ScENK: 1H." 

Enter Clovis mer _ «Page at the other. 

Clo, My beft Miſtreſs,” To ST Fa a 1283! ue mw v 
Whit Angel apart DS hater) of 


s CL q! a8 AY þ 
any Lo «1 WF ia ' |; 
Clo Dy Med upon 

You were not wont ney up Tm, | 

Nor dart ſuch dead! P, 2its 

Be angry with'het +135 

If onnetaay vie, 11 if | 


n nah, 


Bracelets for G 
Far Iamfoe 


Ach Bt 
Clo. Sweet 
Aph.1f this oy lr ; bled,not ork, 
And having won 1 GLO. | Wt dto 
Should on a juflper Dany | 
Wh Ap FO) Pe egeinl 
'+.£6. I hat-jealc Wu i wales fog, 
rl ane, | | 
Wi Sn SED by thine; / 

Be theſe or 2.1 TM 

Our Varagthcorrguraragey 
ſepdrktesvur love ,- : oh 

> France r07 when one, or 19: is greater fore 


Areyour fears ditx row ? - 
Ailp MyEved; Idareab Lanai. 


nu are for methinks 
"pa 


Nothing but death Fat: ng Eid x3 P 5 
o( aþde. 


2. Imy a ; —— | 


03G 42 


| C& ART WArid x; FETIR 364 5:30 15 C 
His » Yo C1 (ud: 


y yibs $a T 4, 37 "go" 
This night fo akes & HH The 


Who knows whereit | hon hes marie (rk to lt ©: 
See'(t rhou not death thron'd in his hollow eye, , 
| " 


&: 


”% 


if Trqgadn.* «KY 
Great tyrant qver Nature}. 1v0I)2CT .onnkt 

Es. With looks inquiſiteI have bebeld him, 7 3:14 
But ſee noalteration, 

4». Fhou art a fool, and wants the optique nevyes 
Topry iato my Arts; wheret lay :trgins, i: . 
Death comes before the grief, the ſulpberous cath! om 
Deſtroyesthe powder with a motionllow - '/! 11? | , 

To what 1 work with; a8 Autumn _; $0 
In youth the prime and glory ofthe 

Not to be graſpt with hand, falls with a apes 

And whart he could not.rouch but om;amgboeggone! 'vy 

So Childricho= 

King. Lend me thinearm Duwnin, now oor what, 

But on the fudden--= ( Dumain & Lamot about the Ki ing. 

2%. How the Nats fleyendhnchonrebyine | 
_ conſume them. 

x.” Tis rare, obſervant Cockicomes. 
"_ Whatar's unſher'd and tuorengloBiad; 
Making oue nighta noon? methinksher{ighr 
Does cureblindnefſe, and lend darknefſe ihe 
Caſrats — (Clotaire puts ohe Emin 4g 

Ex.No more, weare blew my Lord, «> 

Clot, What Ladyes that ? C Hy 32m f10g ov 

Es. That French India with a mine upon her dank, —J 
With whom your Brother bolds'diſcourſe? © 5: ft ft 

Clor. The ſame. 

Ex. Thechaſt and beautiful 4pbelia. 

Clor. Indeed ſhe's wondrous fair , narucetath mul 
Betriended her; atHureſhe's honeſt? JUL 

Ex. Snow's not purer, "TID! 000 ICY 
No veſtal Virgin atthe Aultar bears '* - wes 
A ſoul ſo incorrupt; fo PF. 

T hat's loofly ative. / 
Clot. Caſtrato, 'h6 a5 ohr felf v byrthir Lady former 


Thou underſtand met 4 niflFortid cbmirtormnotiod war ft 


Ew. hee dotes upon fopr By other; :I fx Co 
I' chinkapet thine pr: « (19 Ned ion apy 7 


_ TheMaſquethded we'wil! talk further on't. | 
C 2 "King. 


15] 


The Fatall Contra&, 
ag. Deſer ourpatimes ll aorheralght 


I am not well az caſe. * 
Duma, Lights, lights for his Majeſty. 
Clot.8& Clovie.How is it with your graczcarRoyal Father? / 
Ez. Dumain, Lamet, your fert «re in theſhare , | 
-Fredigon huuts; and when ſhe hunts beware. -( Toe Eunuch 
Lam. What fayes the ſlave? . | (ratks with Aphelia afide- 
_ Dam, No matter whaty mind we his Majeſty... 
| King, There is an Ztnain me , . 
=} __ draw «wack rar go 
t "Shere. 
7 pA grows worſe and worle, ſupport bim- 
Gently-friends;..O:my dear Haabands O:wy gentle Lord. 
Exevnt omnes," 
_ Apbe. I credit your reports & will obey, (Manent Exnucb 
His mind is noche like his parentage; and Apbelia. - 
His ſingle 'nams has arm'd wes pray lead on. (Exe. Ap. Ev. 
Lana) wor, wer, woes |: | - Enter Lamot, - 
Clat. Horror and death. | ; Enter Glotaire, 
Clo. O diſmal fatal hour. - (Enter Clovis, Fredigond, the- 
With Childrickend - on Laxy,DandaGned- 
The orld. MICs Attendants, - 
Dum, Have = e Qyern- 
Bu. Stand 
Preach patience to & Sea; when the rude winds- - 
Swell her ambitious billowes *bove the clouds , - 
\ And if thou tutor'ſt them to peace and filence , 
F] be av'ca}m asthey, - 
Clor. The treaſon here, and not; the Trapzors 
Quite confound me. y 
Qs. D6ube ye the Traytors ? ---',, _ -// 
I've brought a pair of Vipers to, the Court, - 
Warm'd and reliev'd tn with a ting to kill us 5" 


Who gquld beAuthors of this deed but they 2. 
His new boſome find ave ek. .'\ 
Lay hands ppon the. n5p ri alng, 
Dum. We are nia 3's pn bilely beſet wich Tr 


Lan, Juktice fight a Tao) | 


- 


s a ©, —- 


4T Pars he. wt 

Qu-O villains would yele thaw ſeape 7 aCiiah $71.394 
Lb ar on Tn Sage 205 eek eb 0224.1 
Clet. Make after them and bring them back , 

Orby my Fathers ſoul ye ſkep your laſt. 
Apbelia, oh belis, ſhee'| not from my mind, 
I may.command her now. | 
Come Mother, Brother, Friends, come let usgo "RI. 
King ne'r receiv'd a Crown fo full of woe. | rien; 


H$44$54446 10$4040440+0:+044+4444++/ 
Au Secundus Scena Prima. 


Enter 01d Briſſac and the Page. 


Lg eft ber mid'ſt th' amazed multitude , 
\& Where doubileſſe frighted with the ſudden borror) 
Oftheualook'dfor murther of the King, 5 
She has with other beauties of the Court , i 
Retir'd her ſelfuntil che morning ftar, | 
O. Briſ. 'Tis very likely ſo, yet dee hear— - 
I know not what to ſay, Hl notto bed, . 
= thoughts are full of tewpeſts, diſmatebiokings; 
here is my Son, why went he'not to Court ? 
Page. Your our Son re Ccbevie, fir, lsnot yet in bed, 
But why he wene notto the Court I know not. 
O. Briſ. Perhaps ſhe's ſafe, then why.cetarns ſhe not 2 * 
Why ſends ſhe not glad of healch ? 
No, no, ſhe's loſt, and 1 undone for ever. 
Goto your bed, 1 will nottroubleyou, 
Go take your reſt, yr pray hep becies, ( Offers to go.” 
Yet ſtay and watch with me, ſhe may comehome, 
She may come home, it's good to wait for hers 
Yet now I've thought on) REPIINING boſe + | 
And Lao not (o, run, ran anca the! 
atn how he moves ; "yet why fo as, COfers t = 
J 3 


T he Fatall\(ouereFh, 


Let me deliberate, that wereto pave 
The Courviets notice [ my Daugheer, 
Whom they will then ſuſpeR, and call her famacn | 
Into an ill conſtracon', ng non - ( Enthr' C hats 
Ofir you'r welcome \whereisyourfiſter? - Brecht Clu 
I mult have het firs, andiwil;. where.is pme" lf 
She Charles, where is ſhe ? O18 ' (£w4ſed, 
Cha. My vable Frher, - © + 
0. Irift Tut tur cur, noble we wobles, apbaches me 


No _ where is your ſiſter firra ? 


_ 0. baſe Your ler ; this ce—_ ſhallr not carry it; 
Where is ſhe ? ſpeak. 

Cha. Wikia fr is Me not? herwik this OR ON 
Ha's loſt his labour, he's come to viſit her, 

0. Briſ. Hoy yboyday, to viſit her ? 
Plots, plots, meer fetches todelude me : to vilit her? 
W hat at the deabofnight wehenthe whole world 
Is funckiinflumber; und ourduſke youth | | 
Asquiet as the Grave? aovifither? 
O moſt ridiculous, toviſit her?? - 
Pray Gentleman conſider, W&esyour fiſtor keep 
Times ſo prepoſterous for viſnjgg?/ '- - 


Makes ſhe a day of nighr, 0D bred 
As rrmger o : to love .nighoCourtings? - 
Do not diſtrabme; xovifierber®: * 1 


Cba. Priyfircolle&yourſelt; - \hioGendlernar v@P A 
Even ar that horri& point where the King fell--- + 
O-Bvi{ there's m too; fothis mercy 

Whar a world igthig'>* © 151403llaon bob h 
Cha. Saw a Ring drop ſeo otfty ilters finger , 

And at his be:t advantagetodkiti up, 

Witch hehad chendeliverd, bue havfrighe 

Which renders men forgetful madetiim fo 

Buc knowing whereſhohV/d; (ovieprovelir) | 

He could noc ledpvanuitwere Wives. | wegg 
O. Br:/. Pray letwrhete heRing, £ Was "OY "1 ' 

And ſhowould ſay (he'd never part with IP oo” 


TR_—_—”: 

But when ſhe meatit to wed ; if y* have married her , 
Or have her promiſe rivited to yours , 
Tell me but where ſhe is i'] beconrent, 
Forl in lofing her have loſt my joy. 

Cha. Is ſhe not then within 

O. Briſ. Yes too much; 6k no 
The houſe contains her not, (he'iv not Here, 
Nor is for 6ught Ikwowatall, ' 
_ Clop, O my prophetick ſoul, then 'ris no idle fear; 
O. Bri, How the Monſieur? what makes he here ? 
Clov, There's ſomething whilpers the, go not to bed , 
Go not to bed till thou haſt found her out, 
Buſt thou my Geniuy, or what power elſe 
(Suggeſting lawful things J1 will obey thee. 
Still it cries, Neep not to night; had | tance Opium , 
The drowfie Peppie, cold Mandragora , 
Or all the ſleepy firrops of the worl, 
With ſuch a powerful ſpell thou work'f upon me , 
That ſhould | rake an everlaſting fleep 
Thould't wake my ſcattered bones, and make them rife” 
To watch the horror of chis fatal night ; 
Sleep ever waking envie and miſtruſt, | 
Ye things which never khew whac {lumber meant 3 
Ghoſts Go your beds, ye Centinels of night, 
Goblings and Spe&ors do not walk your round 3 
A general Lethargie ſeize on this hour, 
Whilſt] alone the Watchman ofthe night 
Will wake in'fpite of fate, Argus thine eyes 
To find Hjbelia arfd her miſeries, . '. 

0. Briſ. Prezty in good Tadneſſe, wondrouspretty.; 
Is he in earneſt ? | 


Cba. Sure he diſſtrtibles not, I itele thought BY Laid 


(Exit. 


Let him in, what perfon gracd Our Threſh | 
0. Briſ. Ah firra, what a girl is this to be out of thiway,; .. 
He is in love that's certain; let me remember, t 
When | was firſt a Lover as he is, 4 O 
I'de juſt ſuch wifd 'vagaries in my brain, 
Such midnight madneffe ; this puling baggage - w 
{ ay 


The Fatdll Contra, 


May loſe her (elf for eyer, and her fortunes, 
For this hours abſence; go, be gone, 

Follow his royal perſon, abs 5 him , 

Tell him my daughter will again be found ; 
And ſo good Angels grant we meet with her- 


Exe. omnes. 


SC EN. 11, 
Enter Aphelia and the Eunuch with a war Taper. 


pb. Into what Labyrinth do you lead me fit ? 
What by perplexed wayes 21 ſhould mach fear 
Had you not u#'d his name, which is to me 
A ſtrength 'gainſtcerror, and himſelf (6 good, 
Occafion cannot varie, nor the night , 
Youth, nor his wild deſire, otherwiſe 
A ſilent forrow from mine eyes would fteal 
And tell fad ſtories for me. ors of 

Ex, You are too tender of your honour Lady , 
Too full cf aguiſh trembling, the noble Prince 
Is, as Decemter, frofty in 
Save what is lawful, he not owns that heat , 
Which were you ſnow would thaw a tear from you. © 


pb. This is che place appointed, pray heavens all things 


go well. 

Eu. I will go call him, pleaſe you reſt your ſelf ; 
Hero lies a book willhews hou compeny 
TillI return, which will be preſencly 


Hether 11 ſend the King, 7 rr [wean [ Apbelia reads in 


To give him leave to cool his burning luſt, © the beok, 
For Clovis ſhall prevent him in therta' | | 


Or either, both wayes make for me; 
The Queen as rootedly 4644 hate her ont, 
As1 ber Ladyſklp; coftr chidfnle > 
She maſt be brought by me, ſhe'l ſteel! them on 


To one anothers dammage, f, Ir her ſake 
FT | oF 


1 


4 OL. a 


ff Tragedy, 

Iifaylſet on foot this hopeful brawl. 
Whilſt ſhe will hug and kiſſe me for the ſame; 
Thus on all ſides the Eunuch will play foul , 
And asbis face is black he'l have his foul. 

Alph. How-witty ſorrow hba's found out diſcourſe 
Fitting a midnight ſeaſon ! here I ſee 
© Onebath'd in Virgins tears, whoſe purity 
Might blanch a Blackamore, turns natures ſtream ( Enter 
Back on it's ſelf; words pure and of that ſtrain Clotair 
' Might move the Parce to be pittiful, 

Clor, Methinks I ſtand like Tarquin inthe night, 
When he defil'd the chaſtity of Rewe 
Doubtful of what co do, and like a Thief (fe fin 
I take each noiſe to de an Officer. reads 0n. 
She ha's a raviſhing feature, and her mind 
Is of a purer temper than her body : 
Her vertues more than beauty raviſh't me , 
Arid I commit evea with her piety 
A.kind of inceſt with Religion, | 
Though I do know it isadeed of death 
Condemn'd to torments inthe other world , 
Such tempting ſweetneſſe dwels in every limb , 


That I muſt venter my eflencial parts , <or4 

For the fruition ofa moments luſt , [| Exit with ave» 

A pleaſuredearly boughe. ſolve not to do it. 
Aphe. Alack poor maid, 

Poor raviſht Philomel, thy lot was ill 


To meet that violence in a Brother, which 
I ina ſtranger doubt notz yet-me thinks «: 
Burdew'd with "wr hep theſe1 
en'd wi ominous; men 
Are things of ſubtil nature, and their oaths - -- 
Unconſtant like themſelves. Clovis may prove unkind , 
Alack, why not? fay heſhonld offer foul, 188\ 
_— of a ſecrer place , _ LN | 
And nighe his friend, might over-t iswill; 
AE end et OOE de me bghe r 
Ty ſome untrodden place, ww Poor Imay 


The Fatdll Corttract, 
Wear'out the night with fighstill igbeday.. - ( Burer Clota. 
C ler. I am reſqlv'd; Iwiltbe boldand reſglute. - 
Hail beautious Dargſell. _ | 
Apbe. Ha, what manart thou - 
That haſt thy count'naucelouded wich thy Ctoak;, 
. And bid thy face from darknefſeandrhe night? - 
If thy intents deſerve a maffterro@;, 
Withdraw and a& them not. What artthov, ſpeak? - 
And wherefore. camiſtthou hichev - - 
_ Clhet.1cameto find one beautiful as then , 
And ama topics a WOMman. 
Aphe. l unde you noe, 
Cit. BucT muſt you, yea andeberight my too, 
Oc my ftrength ſhall fail me. 
Aphe.Help, help, help. 
Clor. Peace, none of your toud-mufick Lady, 
If you raiſe a note, oÞ beat the girwithclamor,, -- - 
You ſee your death. - Draws bis daggers © 
Aphe. What violence is this-? inhemaneſir, (kneel. 
Why do you threaten war, wm” my-ſoft- peace 
With moſt ungentleſted:? what have Fdone 
Dangerous,or alike to-do? why doyourack me thus? - 
Mine armes are guilty ofno crimes, do.nottorment 'um : 
Mize bearc and they have: been-heav'd up together - 
Fotumankind that was holy , if in chazgd& | 
They have not pray'd for you, mendand be gyod, 
The fault is none of theit's: 


Glot. Come, donotifeem...'. > - 
More holy than you ate, Thnowyourdientt. | 
Aphe. Letyourd *0Qypodletir rike home , 
And facrifice a foul-t 
Aspare as is it ſelf, 00ianvornes..- 
Cha.Fhisions; thearey,—know you me beauty? 
Aph. The MajeGy-of Pramnor! : (bſravers bamfelf.” | 
pri , Be not m_ , 
Je. I dadene Fear, it'stroaldh ” faſpect 
 MyKing can harbque sthar'tento ill, 
I _ yo r godlike good, and bave buctri'd 


How 


i it. Thov edie. " ©Y1J 
How far weak wolnerMHPAS veHoyih tant$<s <©2-46 

Clot. Cunnitig ſimplicity, thou trttecedy'd, 

Thy wit as well'as beauty wounds me, arid thy tongue | 

In pleading for thee pleads againſtthy elf; 

lr is thy verrue moves me, and t _ at He 

Tempts me to aQts of evi; wet thou'b3d), ' - - 

Or looſe in thy deſires, I could Rand, © 

And only gaze , not fyrfeit onthy beauty; 7, 

But as thou art, there's witchcraft inrhy ce 1 61112 14 

I muſt enjoy thee,or not thou thy life (EnterClavicehCharls, 
Aphe. Yoware my King, and may command mylife, 

My will t6fin you'cannor ; you may force ** C 

Unhallowed deeds upon me, ſpot my fame, 

And make my body fuffer, not my mind 

When you have done this unreligious deed , 

Conquer'd a poor weak aid, a trembling maid , 

What trophie or whattriumph willir bring 

Moretha a living ſcorn upon your narne ? 

The aſhes in your Urn ſhall ſuffer for'r, '* 

Virgins witt ſow their curſes on your Grave a 

Time blot your Kingly parentage, and call 

Your birth in queſtion , do not think 

Thisdeed will lie conceal'd, the faults Kings do 

Shine like the fiery Beacons on a hilt | 

For all to ſee, and ſeeing tremble at : - 

It's not aſingleill which you commit , 

What in the SubjeR is a petty fault, 

Monfters your ations, and's a foul offence ; 

You give your SUI eto offend, 

When you doteach them how.  , 
Clot.1 will indure no longer, come along , | 

Or by the curious ſpinſtrie of thy head, t 

Which natures cunning finger-rwiſted out; 4 g3 

1! drag thee tomy cauch; temprnor my.fury,.. |. - 
Clov. Hold, ho oe ea ERS 0 9-7 Ha thignmr. 


Leſt { forget my ſalf on thee... . POTS 
Cher, Great fir z 
y Da Re- 


The Fatall Caura#, 


Remember 'cis your Brother, andthe King, |. 

Clev. O that could forgetit, and ſhake off 
Duty at.once and itie , .. ( Enter Ennnch. - 
That like a whirlwind I might ruſh upon him , - 
Andbear him to deſtruQion. ;. M Eefwen, 

' Thou King of darkneſſe down into.thy Hell, . 
I have a ſpell wil lay thy honeſtic, , 
And this abuſed goodneſſe : Is *not enough 
That thou haſt wrong'd Creri/aa, raviſh't a Maid , 
A Virgin of that puritie of life 
Might faint her here onearth;. but thon wilt add: 
Unto the firſt a ſecond violence the Gods muſt not (hgh: 'F 
Don't arm your face, 
Nor wear a count'nance of h6rror, 1 can'r fear 
Bearing a boſome innocent and pure: . 

Is't even ſo, then guard thy ſelf, Ob King , 
For I am ſwift as rchoughr that executes... 

Char. Hold, hold, my Lord forbear. 

Es, Beatdown their ſwords, what do the Princes mean? 
Ring out the larum Bell, call up the Court , -(Ring the Belt. 
The Princes here will murder one another. - 

For ſhame for ſhame forbear. 


Enter the Daten, the Guard, and Gerendanes, Landrey at - 
the other door... © q 


Whar means this ſuddeh onrcry?ob x my 
. Rho, part *umm yu Gentlemen. LE 
h Clot. _ det a ſu oo ore ON ec 
Thoug nature prec ie0 
meter his King, it rtherefo hetefore followsnot © | 
urtherer : wherein is our Clota6r 
Greater than Ctovis ?. The ſelf fare blood * 
That ſpirits thee, makes him as valiant, . 4 
: The difference ties in Ano Domini. . . Tr | > 
Ex.Moſt aetrar miſthief, moſt rareCtocadile?. 297 
2.1 grant thov/art his elder, by which law 
Thov'rt b_ his ſabjec;/nor bis equal Clovis : 
Know Clotair's thy Kiog, and ſubjeGts bands with 


4 Tragedic; 


Without the'deep and dangerous —_— 
May not advance againſt theirSo 
The. Neither ſhall his without _—_— 
Upon him ſlaves. ' | 
As. Hold; I command ye bold : 
Oh Clair thow art of a valiant foul ; 
And wilt thon baſely thus beſet thy Brother ? 
Fear argues ſpirits moſt degenerate , 
And that thou fear'ſt, th'a vantage argues its ' 
O ſer not on thy ſlaves, if he muſt die, 
Lerthy ſacrifice not butcher him. 
Clota Fhat argument ſounds barſh, does Clotair fear? 
C/o. Sacrifice me ? it is notin his power. | 
Es. Exquiſite Philter, how it operates ! 
2s.We bope fo Clovi yer thy Doeher King 
-Is as an earthly God, his will, his Law, 
His power un nalimired | 
Whoſe Majeſty can rey: roeryrr 
Clo. How? look medead? Ido not fear his frown. 
Q%. I grant th'as great a Baſiliske as he, 
Asthouart meerly man; - butas thy-King . 
Divinity doth prop him, he ſtands firm 
That builds on that foundation; yet I know 
Thy ſword's as ſharp as his; and where 1 it lights 
Imprints as much of fate ; thine arm's as ſtrong, - 
Thy ſpirit as daring, and thy will as prompt 
To any actionthat may write man, Man.. 
Gor. He is your darling , vw well co praiſe him ; 
When I have ſlain him write his Epitaph. 7 
Clo, My Epitaph? this Pen oft Neel ſhall firſt- 
Write on thy heart thine end. 
OD 
The venom! A womans =o 
Is more ſublim'd than Mercury. 11 ('T; be fight grein. 
Char. Hold; bold: 
Odeareſt Madam, yout RR breach 
bears a Mandamus init, and like beaven 
Will lay this tempeſt. | , 
'D 3 -n* Es; 


” 05 


& 


T he Fatall:Coutrit, 


Ex. As the wind abeSea ;- oi! Long ot nt 
Which makes & ragerhe lowder , | | | 
Clet. Where's ear guard-- 
That letsa traytor pull meby che beard ? ? 
Upon him ſlaves. o! 2, (The Guatd fall ex-him 
 24«. Othey have Nainay Sen; 5: and bb fails. 
Bloody villain; thy handsRave made theſe holes, 
Hell take thee for'e. 
Clet. Mother, riſcanddepart, £5) 
For I am bent on miſchief, 5 5: : 
Pn thy worſt maid 19t 206d 
Thonmandendtemiddbtdebeyehir load i mine, 
For in ſome ſort Fbleed;obtPanicide, * 1: - # 
Ex. How cunningly thefpiesher poylon forth ! j- 
I know herfoul is light) ſhe's glad: be's dead , 
And; joyes in the oppormaity:fi curſetbs killer, 


For which ſhe gains chenamter, IR 


Here's pretty wo | 
Aphe. if dey veſt inmymheretore ol live Pa 

O my ſwoln heare/! +» 52 08 hn 2 | v 
Clot. Remove the Co weirhall -. T3 

Convey this Syren {any a 

And houſe her in.aDungewongler an: | 

Peep br ginarecan. 7 ener day., , 

Put the all-ſcarehiag eyes of Fhabus our ; 

Leſt accidentally h—_ here; 

Here fix eternally, and wemay 

Deſpairof aghtasofcemredidot Hh 1 2H. 

Bear her to priſon; nr emo? ah SA : 1 113f, 

A Kings prerogatir'subovethlolawes.': 5 OV 
Apbe. Be merciful and lead toiearch,anay;” IL 

Since hes gone it is todie to ſtay. 19.50 2/7 14418 
Exennt ory wit inci aug anieree' radi (4 Apdehi2z el L 

1; Bearing away abr Cot $83 9 b mile) 9107 

hos 7 os Eunuch, A 193 Tours 

2x. Now we begints 

Is only lighted by our ſtars 

Upon theſe ations, and rejoyce "ca 

Taxe our ſole favorite ſo nee «Crown. 


*%.*. 
% WIR * 


| A "Tragedie: 
But telfme Z@avd+4y, how dill! tphy Geer 
Did not [ feerra Nokein pal 
A deluge of ſal tears ? r\f 
Land. Moſt true, yot wept. _ 
«. Asa good Atorinap would, - 
W hoſe fancy wotks f as if he <1. 
Too ſtrongly on the Obje&t Apr wi 
Shaping realities from mockeries; 
And ſo the Queen did weep: By this good "Te 
I think I could become the Stageas well. 
As any ſhe that ſels her breath in POPE s. ; 
Come ſhall we at Lanarey ? 
Land. A& Lady, what ? i X FY 
». Nothing that's new, 0 Pla ou kn e 
E ay isour bed ready? * ? of 
En, Great Queen it is. Tor ZOF FI LY 
Come then tobed, welt EA 7 of 
n= which bile Jojrol vey Kip mogul .\ 
We laugh atdeath which arr in "ihe Oou "TEvewor, 
E«. Godleepyour laſt;t'tftraighe unto the Kir (HL 
And he ſhall rakethem inthe yery a; 
And then tocover my dſcoyer 
1! ſet on fire the Queens o 
pow p ſo I may diſturb thern mor ROWE, 
Abd oe the plot not mine; I'f't the King 
Unleffe he preſent help, his moterdure ANTE 
Adour it ther, this 15ah | 


The more it works theit wee GE s my daght, ©; ori ib 4 , | 
SÞÞÞ:+: EIDPLDSEIDLE2S 


Atths Tertius,, Scene: Prinas 


94 2004 99 2m no 007 190 © | 


| " Enter-King,Cloavinpanl the 'Pamneb;" 1! Ws 


wo Wooden torus rar Cnr Gre Non Ip 
Cry . 


4 


.And let your voice bee 


Th 


Bethink, berhink your f, wha 


Mos com Comrreft, 
hotehou, bee, firs, 
we fie fire, Geet pen your 
Leſt you do ſleep or. ;Roya mot 
The God of ſleep lies Kenyon her eyers 
Force up the door, fire, fire, p 2c 
Es.It's forrifd "gant Ream, you mult, catl louder. . 
Clor. Mother, Queen, Mother, awake awake , 


Your ſleep was never more like death than now ; 
Lady, Great Princeſs, fire, fire, fire. | 


Enter ueen above in night attire, ; Landrey. 


2s. What fa "La 21 
| Beats our one crre doors thus Tngy? 
Hhad bette rok tum 
Than thus Chive brok ; what art thou ? 
Clot. Look, 
T he fire will gi ah nontt6n.” : 
Flie from SEE ed, 
Your ute 


where tic no Wt Mey 
We ſhall be taken, and you 


yaa Late. wy h Er % 


2+. 1 have's, iz haltbe to, th 


Andasthe et hi 7 
appereginhs wed v 


;fuch ki 
Sun have queue, 


4 Tragedy, J ve 


4 COS cane | ' | 
Has thrice appeare'd to me this diſmal night f 
You heard me | toofr, oy | . 


what oft vontnn | 
Apbelia | ; 21633 


yk Vehrother world, © 1b Hg 
Oreliches! y haunt us in our flerp, * | pf ,2:h ths 
Enter Landrey, at in the Princes Armour. 
Clet. O ſee it _ 


Thy brothers Ghoſt, 


Fear it not, Son, 
Js Wh What art thou that uſury'ſt this deadof _ , 
In metal like the age 2 why artthou' 
To caſt a horror on me 2? If chy ſoul 
Walks unreveng'd, and the grim 


| 
Den ay pally prorm pe: Ee Glo puatr | 
O do not wound me with SE og dis wounils, 

Left diffolve to air, and like-thy od yas REDO) 


Afﬀeight fool mortals : Ifchat thou defir'ſt 
Apbelia's death tappeaſe thy troubled ſoul , 
Make ſome conſenting fign, and ſo depart. 
Thy light —_ my ſou c — { ow fo & 
ow fares our Son? | He goes off ; then * 

_ at the *tber devr enter Eanuch, | / 

Clot. Tc was my brothers ſpirl nothing bur -—I 

Qu. She muſt die, you ſee it's 

Clet. Would he had askt wn firſt. 

B«. Why ſhould you be ſq tondupan a woman ? 

Clot. Woman's the.leaft part of hers ſhee's all Goddeſſe, 

24.*T was your offer ;;, - | 
Re nember there's no jefting wich the Gods. OT 

Eu- What might this mean 7 ha; whereace my brains ? 

- Clot. I had forgot my (elf, your - req mother ; gs 
Bear her fogm me this Jewel 1 eſtvem ELNE 
Equal with life; ic was my brathers piture g | -:.vir 
And with it, this, that ſhe prepare to die; | - 
Pcay hee to take ic; and in _ , but kiſſe 


@ 
* 


T his 


Although for-his whaſeform 01 
AndI ſhall take it forthe greateſt grace - 

That ſhe can give, or I ought to defire, Sher 
Tell her,and if you can be moy'd to ſorrow Hang ov 
Hu pm 14. our tears ; ic is notl EIA. 20" 
Pronounce this fatall ſengihoe' gait her 1i6e* 

Which needs maſt ruine azine,: but ele hid wHl 


And providence of heaven,” ena t0.rage” 
Ic were as impious as not 


My brothers funeral is her dy 
Tell her, though reaſon ws m her doj 1 x 
My ſoul ſpeaks peace, akbough my ſentence war” 
Say | love, and pray herto Forghes) me, ac Exit Qven 
Go, all attend my Mother ; my —_ hn | 
Delights not in Court C | 
Cafirato flay,* 4C roch rn lthe ban " Glow 
And with by Counſel cure che-dyibg Pritice; | 
Thou art my boſome, Eunith, ani#to! a Arr 
I dare unclaſp my ſoul; what's to bedone? WP) es do th 
This is a damned fpirit |. have ſeen, ! CO Ws ha 
rn aponheh, VO edle3 od 
Ex. Whar (pitir ? (0 231 01k 7 16 - þ4 i 
- Cl My ReoghersGart in At, [rec Wh Yacht here 
Out 0 { op MerbersChamber as cnocke.. | 
Ta Was ic mi Armour faid: 
Clot, Yes, in that Armored dbWi6wengis i o_ 


When we have run a Tilt; vil{-our eefeSpe: —_ | 
Have with theinfpliuters fear 8 the es d} $4 


(? OV 4 _—_ : . O 


! 
(Or, s 


After the Triomphs aidfte Powr irakhenty, 
Having ynbcac'dahe Prince: "ts even (5, jane Wy 
Ha, ha, ha. - ::/{2644 nub nn 7 Pang rk FEITEL IRS 


+ *% # 6, Fg 
Tx 1 «471 Bot? 33 33s # 


Clot, Why this ridiculous +>4.S Ai bog 
My Rate requires jo ns ne ary wicth.”” 


Ey. The Devil came ex 16. Maortiery Etraiibr fir, 
She has a Cixcle that canta a$piritz © 7 


\f \ Tpayedid! «KY 
A Hart in armor too, ſhe Þ a Vewwy- 1 {| cl 
And chrough your licence Landrey is no Eunych, c 
(lot. W hat Killing {enſe chou utter i ? 
There's ſomething in it 1 would underſtand, 
And yet1dare not; Lendrey ? How know'!t thou this ? 
Eu. Since 1 have gone ſo tar, i'1 tell youz ,' 
I looked in at th'Keybole,and [| ſaw. | 
Him in your Mothers arms upon the bed, 
As ſportingly as e'c I faw your Father. 

Clo, Thou ly'it, take that; ſuſpicion doubls ſees, (ftrikes 
Jealous informers ne'c meet better feer. | bim,e offers to go out. 
Es. King, thou had better far have ſtruck thy Father, 

Dig'd up his bones and plaid atlogats wich chem. + ++ 


Strucken ? (the King returns . 
Clot. I know not, 3} cdlmly. 
My Mother alwaies had a ſcanted fame; - - 


His choughts too have been mine; I wasto blame, 
Prethee forgive me ; my paſſions bur like lightning,  - 


Flaſk and away, dead er we (ay itis;: 

I am not alwaies angry, letchatafſure 1 © 

My Mother may be falſe, ſhe is a woman. (gives bim bis 
Prethee deliver, come | will believe thee © "Purſe. 
Even to the utmoſt ſyllable. 


Ex. Then, ſhe is falſe. '' , i 2M 
Clet. And didſt chou fee him mount my Mothers bed 
ook 7 4 : 
Chl. Thou haft ſhot poyſon through me ; 

Falſe with Landry bar fornrdene Pats? 


oem emer 

Clot. But would they have Apbelia die ? /- 

There lics the myſtery. | | 
Ex. They fear yoa will accept her as the Queen. 

Of whom you may beget a hopeful iſſue 

And fruſtrate their intents, who but expet 

Your hop'd-for death, and perhaps plotted too, 

That ſo they might become, what now you croſs, 

man and wife, and govern in'your ſeat, 

Clot. This carries ſhew'of was oris'ca lie 

e 2 _ 


Well 


The Fatall Contraft, 


Well| ſhadowed by chefNave ? 1 cannot cell L 

My mother certainly isnot o bad, 

Ic is a fin to think ic. ; hence and avoid my ſight 

Thou ſower of debare, thy. (eeds/are ſtrow'd, 

On teri} ground, and therefore ill beftow'd. (Exit, 
Ex. 1s'c even ſo, work andabout w7 broke 5 

I'm loſt for ever _ not cloie agnlny 11 Exit, | 


- S&unth I. 


Enter Dum«in, Martell, Bourbon, Lanove. 
- Lano.Areall your Troops well furniſh'd gain refiſtance. 

Areyour men bold and daringsreſolue 

To run your hazard, indifferent rich, not poor, . 

That only ay fight for bread 2 ſuch oft betray 

The finews of a well knic.plot for gain ,: _. 

When theſe as well fight to defend as wins. 

Dum. Noble Lanove,, ; |») 

Mine know, nor fear node, fouls of thax hire, P 

They'l catch the buller:flyingy foale a wall a 

Bartled. with Enemic, ftandbreaches, laugh - 

The thunder of a Canon; call it muſick: 

Fitter a Ladies Chamber than the field ; 

When o'ce their heads the Elegient i is ſel'd (i: 

Darkned wich Dargs, they l-fight under the ſhade, - 

And ask no other roofs to hide theie heads in ; +. . 

They fear not Jove, and had the Giants been 

Bur half fo ſpirited, they had diſthran'& him : 

Kill, cill they'r kill'd with Swan. and ofrner die. 

Wearied chen wounded; being: mereoppreſt 

With giving wounds than taking ; wbenithey falls ; 

They fall not vanquiſh'd, butby fate beeraid 3 vil Þ ntl 

Such are the men llead- 
Mart, They'r Souldiers, fit.co ſack a Kingdom then; 

And hare the Goji hromematiom,t.r of! 31-5k ue 
Bourb. Were is.Gometo tharſpore.opce.: '4/31 4 94 126; noT 
Dum. Bourbon, ig,ouſt; orfame of um: fr a; 1n Y We = 
Mart. W OT PIAROIn $212169 4107 £17) 


ul 
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p A Tragedie, 114 31 346 2 

Dum. The Citadel. J 
 Lahove, 1 ſay no, it's dangerous. 

Dum. It is the ſafeſt courſe. 

Hart, Believe it not, it's full of hazard. 

Pm. So is the general enterpriſe in hand. 

Lane. But this of certain ruine, 4 

Mart, Give me a reaſon, why you would invade 
The Palace firſt, and1 am ſatisfi'd?, | 

Dum. Then und:rftand, Lamot lives ftill at Court: 
Diſguiſed like a formal Surgion, 

To whom the Prince being delivered 

To be emba}m'd and boweld, finding life 

Yet in his Corps, which way, he's very akilfal, 
He's balfomed all his wounds and car'd him. 

Lano. And what of all this ! 

Dum, Have temperance, and hear the reſt : : 

For this the Prince h*as promif'd him the place, © * 
The grand commander. of the Citadel, 7 | 
Whoſe aid can ftead us infinitely. 

'-Lene. It is certain? 

Dum. I did but even now receive this Letter; [bens the 
Which conſtintly afficms it from himſelf; Letter. 
He ſaics it is not known in Court yet, that the Prince lives, 
Fordivers reaſons beſt known to themſelves ; 

And herein doth require our ſecrecie, 

Therefore dear friends be warie to divulge it, 

Beſides he ſaics here, . 

That the great Monſeiur's ſuppoſ'd funeral 

This day's folemnized with greateſt pomp ; 

And now Apbelia dies a ſacrifice 

That hour he is buried on his Herſe : old; 

What if we made attempt to fave the Virgin ? Fl 
Lano. It may not be, better ſhe fall alone, - 

Than all us together. Arid now belt friends. 

Let u; behave us bravely, it's no baſe at - 

We undertake, but our whole Countries freedom. : + 

From Slaverie and bondage; men of worth-ftand bare 

To pages and gilt Butterflies ? _—_ the Queen 

: 3 Will 


i 008 


Py 


The Fatal Contr aft, 
Will grave us all rather than want ſport... 
In ſpilling humane blood ; come, let 8 withdraln, tw 1 
And lay the platyform of thi mi le work ;\ | '\ 
My ſoul fits tiling In me, | divine | e730" 2 
Though now ic Jowr,[ (hall fee Sun will ſhine,” *'  Excunt, 


Enter Clovis and Lamot both diſguiſed. 

o Cle. Strephen, for 4 ye rrplcha (elf, chos'lt made - 
hy Priace chy (ub thy cure 

Th tory Ce by eo te ” 

And this the hour the fair Apbelie | 

Dies on my Herſe tappeaſe my wandriag Ghoſt z 

Say — __—_— tack 
Lemz Nay chisthb yety minute: hark, | hear them . 

Coming. ON Or TIEY (ſad ſolemn muſic, 
Clev. Scand cloſe here, wee'l obſeryerhe Moucners, 


Enter fix of the Guard, their Halherds reverſt,, then « Cardinal, 
Landrey, Old Briffack 3 then the Herſe born by {ix young mes, 
then King, Queen, Eunuch bolding «p her train, two or three 
Ladies, theſe in mourning : at the ether dezr, « Headſman, two 
Nuns inwhite ſinging, Aphelia with a Garlend ou ber bead, 

" ted by two little boies in white ; after theſe, more Virgins adorned 

« like the reſt > both Troops paſſe by e«cb otbex ;, the ſong ended, the 
Herſe is ſet down berween beth companies, Apbelia warning at 
one end, end the King «t the other, who after a little pauſe ſpeaks. 


The Song by Nuns. 

Come bleſt Virgins come and bring 
To tbis Goddeſs offering, 
Offer to ber kiſſes, ſuch 
A's make good better by the touch ; 
Where ber eyes let fall « tear, 
Another Paradice ſprings t bere , 
It's prepoftrous crueltie 
To ſacrifice a_Deitie 
If a true path ſbould be trod, 

o ber ſacrifice 4 God. wo 

, ; . t'; 


Sa, Sod 9 
4 Trgeds, 0 
Clot. Sex down, ſet down your: honourable load, ' |. 
Fitting an Ailas ſhoulder; burden'of | 
doth loed 


And majeſtic dann, hens ws. _ 
Heavens tooping Forter, unger wh | 
More than the Any and fweees thy Side nes theirs; — 
Let me bedew thy Herſe with pioustears, | | 
Balm to wounds, npatingens 3 look down 
From heaven empereal and behold me ſtand 
All flood in ſorrow, drown'd in mine own tears ; 
Bchold this ſpotleſſe ſacrifice, a Virgin 
As pure in thought as Veſture, an Oblation . 
Toranſome Jove and Heaven had he been taken, 
And fo we yeeld her up. (Delivers ber 19 1ht Headſman. 
This is conſpiracie*gainſ an old mans life ; 
Have you no other way to marther me, 
Bat to begin with her ? are theſe your ? 
You'r weary of my counſel 7 and wy | 
May better be ſupply'd by greener heads ? 
Pray cus of mine, do, do, a weak old man, 
My abſence were material, fince your ſtate 
Requires Paracides about you , | 
Alas | may be ſpar'd ;, why maſt ſhe die ? IN 
Becauſe ſhe's fair ? or thats Prince | 
Oace thought her ſo? thefault is none of hers, 
Let nature ſuffer for't ; if it prove Art, 
Oc that with plaiſtred cunning ſhe did catch 
Your Brothers love with an adulterate form, 
Lyceld her up as not aly'd to me; 
It — why ſhould ſhe ſuffer ? 
lot. Briflac, peace, J 
Clev. What pageant's this ? 
Clot. Be it no wonder Lords 
To ſee a Prince an Executigner; | 
Far be it from the dignitie of - France vFs 2 
Tolet a foul forth ſo refin'd as her's "a. Gl 
With mercinary hands. ; 
Len. Contain your ſelf, 


The Fatall. | Gmtaf, 


You may prevent pete danger whenyou p leaſe. 

Clet. chold ofthinieeye Apbelis, (The King 
France atthy obo on his t/a 3 kneelrandlaies 
Or if thy nature knows notto forgive , the (word at 


Which to believe were impious,takethis ſword Apbelia' "fot 
And ſearch my heart, ſendme a ſacrifice 
T'appeaſe the bo odablng ſpirit of thy love/ * 
.2u. O Eunuch, that ſhee'd rake him at his wand, ofide 
Clot.I find a ſpeaking picty in thineeyes, - - 
Which thence will drop upon thy gentle tongue , 
And cry in peace, Long live'my Soveraign- 
«Aphe, Long live Clotair, long'live my Soveraign. 
Cle The motions of the Sphzres moves in that tongue. 
Turn all your fables to the Tyrian dye 
Your dirges into ſprightful wedding airs. 
Why looks our Court fo ſad? is this a time 
Toanchor your aſpe&sunto the earth ? | 
By wy bleſt ſelf, he'sxraytor co the height , W OF 
| hat du's not ſtreight ſalute her avhis "9 | 
Omnes. Long live Aphelia Queen of France and as, 


Lamot. Do you hear chis 7 what are you plnelrooken? ? 
Clovy, Prince, Monfiure ? 


Qua. What will Cloteir do 2 

Chet. What heaven ha's pointed for him, Marry ber. | 
Qu. Thy Grave, thy Grave firſt Clotairs | 
Clor. Cardinal. 1(The Cardingl and the 


Qu. What evil ſpirit's crept into my Son? | (King whi 
Venom'd his —— al £ Wer 


His wholeſome faculties, ſlain? intatey? ? 
Are theſe your vows ? or canſt thou couzen heayen? 
Neceflicy of fate depends on it , 
You know ſhe muſt to earch. 
Cle. I, but not yet : 
Since ſhe ha's conquer'd me, that conld do fate, 
Had ſhe joyn'd with me, the aw'd deftinies 
Spin her decrees, and what ſh: wills they a&t;, 
| Sith then what muſt be, muſt be, j Joyn our hands, ; 
> £ Lam. 


_ ”- 


4 


Wo” 2 
Law, Now,now, prevent 


ns. 16: A 
bir 
Thou art undone forever, JETS: 


Clov, Where am1? * ee ha, ant 


Awake? he eee antibdagd 
Is this a Funeral ? O tharl were a 
And not the mock of whats: 


Nothi t ſpices fwoetly 
my:foull wa 


her) 
This ſecond birth of thing i po th. | 
Than had Aphelia brought metorrh in-H rot 
Whom now you muſt mentee avatiiice.* So t. h 
Ch. Ochat in nature there was left an Art, * va 
Could teach me to forgerLeverloy'# - © 
This her Owdlduilcframe, 


the dil es ron 
"pa 


Thar wor dmeco bees flie ine not, | 9g 


Foyer hr ea 'S 
Ex. Glo theek Coli *% be y = : os 


Foril the wake(O ng) tho 020, | 2; 
To ſee and keep theiriſeaſes,” an NT 4b 
' Lam. Are you mad ? ARR 0 9g "n 
- Clo, Nothioe ſo happy Str Atm; 

"4! 


[n umes firſt progreſs [deſpair © 
That 


Ki The Fitall Cntraf?, 


"That bri nh rant wa withiz] Libeald then, + PTE 
Forget coMmQ3; ©! 700 
I ſhould ad ms! prong would fit ;-- + + + 


And bng me into dreams pf Paradices i 1: 

Never mm Tt abou.ber Lyaxy begh; | . | 

Believing ſuch a one gin 30 Tee pt 
Tn RT. UE ILLYS 


DO ORs 
Or kiſs b, 

Serep op reno wi wich majeſique ge ITY. 
[n pity rather ch d& yaw 1:1 - 

pen nrtY (ndmiring/; 

Lefichis fam .TeALUre, ing.ikea ine ,.. apt (4.70) 

ſoul to. oils endyuo'c 0 nals £21 120% 1 

Apporell dikes woe Sep enema 11: Mich or aro me | 4, 


For mans deſtruRion, 186 at 31; 0.04 
Cher. Raſh your diloulerliongues:. 03 $12 $692 bly 00) 
Clovis, what. ett $200 1: el q 

It ve dab 


Clov. | had 


Saas ad fide, red mp; header ut og! angie} 
the riſing pillows o5ghy breaſt, id 03.543 b'; 
RN Agpk ſe natural ſweetneſſe _ _ mine do 


Tonkin plealing Guahers, wok zi _— tf 
The Roſebeds that afforded me RT £121:04 
But thou art now a general diſeaſe: ah 6 p22 Al. 
That ear'ſt into my Mazrow, turri'ti niy; blood el 229 
And mak'ſt my veins ran poyſÞn,'that or 9-S 401 


Groans at thealter 


56 mh IP 3j{hv, T 
Do's Crick be Rong _ 84-2 "F wozile IG C2) 
O man bewomaniz'd; bleak ©9924 Ut MO 0. 
How comes it thou are his | ?. \ beragqy 93A wal 
Cher. You 6 ava % "7 {81l Jl rol; oN . NI 
And muſt betaug igylate: i139: 1A 2205 Gi 


. ,,-—, SF; 1 X Pig 
Net with your equal. C/ov15, ſhe's ya Queen. 
| | Clow 


Brrnagaly; 


£6 
Cl, Upon toy Ka! $6 ay ate natal. 
Queen of my thoughts arid affettivq - ron. 2 
O pardon me eo tute totigue © © 
He's forfeited d; ifnat, 
Before the ſacred Altar of thy fret, -Þ 
1c7>"*17"* "TORS ETON hr an 
he. Ariſe : = TOLID TE Ns 
Ard henceforth Clovis thus inſtru thy ny 230 oy hed 


| There lies a depth in faith, which ach f* 


__ faintly look into, butcannor farhom; 
You had my vow tilldeath to be your wife .' | 5 
You being dead my vows were eaticelled2"" auands or” 
AndI as thus you ſee beſt6v/d. —_ Po wes 
Cho. Farewell; 110 1624x3119 
I will no more offend you: would to God” 


-— 
4 


' Thoſecruel hand$nor enough Bfbarohy ,” 


That made theſe bleedin ne wrepefſes of love, 
Had ſet an endleſle peri or 
Clt. Where there's no help? it's ;bootleſH to np | 
Clovisſhe's mine; let not your \ptrit war. og 
Or mutiny within you, becauſe iſay'c | 
Nor let thy tongue from henceforthd? dare ptchtie\, » 
To ſay ſhe might, orever ſhould bethine ,” 
What's paſt once motel pardon, 'tis our BY 


- GO 


WM 


Clo. A long farewel to love, thus dol 
* AA Wing F 


Your broken pledge of faith; and with this 

Thelaft that ever Clovis muſt _ here | 

Unkiſs the kiſs that ſeal'd it on'thy li mparga 

Ye powers ye are unjuſt, for herwi Ho" | 

T hat has the ſacred tie of contri roken - | 

Is ſtill the ſame Arabia thatitawas? ' » (ch7'K (74 pier 

Nay I have done; beware of Jeajouſie, _— 

I would nqt hayeyou nourifh jealous thoughts , | 

T hough ſhe ha's broke her fairh'to me; to you | > 
Againſt her reputation ſhee”] be true : — 


"1017 1197) 


Farewel my firſt love loſt ; i*! chuſe to thave af " Fry 
No wife, tilldeath ſhall wed me to my Grave." yy It: Vretnk 
Come Strephox, comeand reach-mehow to ob OY”. 
That gav & me life ſo unadviſedly. —=Ex. —M & Strephs 

F 2 Cle. 


4 


T he Faglnork, 


Clet, Let Clouy 
He's #feat with | pri we 


2v. Miſhiegroms rare all our Plots 
Turn head u ſelves, my brai ins grow on. 
And in this Globe the policie's not left ,. |. 
To kill a worm unſeen, 1am undone, 


Wes. 
Big. hier vr wich Cinat 


And all my plots over' 
Es. This is ft roy Fr 
Some comick Devil © LE ons A 


How elſe ſhould he Fa. ryeaprepar'd... 1 
Nay in the arms Leazdrey; when debire, joy oh 
Had made you all a vis, meet gvent3 | 
So barren in their expeRtations ?- 


2%. There lies the grief Cuſtrato; Had «be Court... 
SoI had quencht t ”"_ ' 
Been burtr'd in her ci 


m_ lr CS gh ak TREE TT” 
he non orman VS vl . 
2s. Thar ala lars: gn ws 2 ati 


It Far my brains upon gets rentors. Each, 


Was't not a raredevice?- |... + githrg'; Br 29047] 
E«, And was not1.., 1 211 9H 45k 0 
As forrunare ro euvethar Armour chere 1. 2260 1:24 2261" 


But now what's o begoue ? . | ——T, 6 pai 
Dn My Why dull Eibope pe, It 2 FP 043 "1 019 110 
I wiffitftru& thy blackneſs.: learn toknow - 1094. 
My reputation's fickned, and, my amt; - TORR EN» 
Islook'd into with narrow eyesmt Gourt c: 1.1 571572107) 
Therefore it? erany fel | anllendous; b; baiaft 211; aff and 
recs - ry b. 9mil 5 Uh = 
Yee 
Thou know'ſt where. bildhvek ha Gonobine- 
To none diſcover'dby thy Fifand = £2480! 


For which ſhe is no MOFe.. 2191; ad 29:11 10:163397 a_A 
Ex. Ri hr. 0 fn Q1% ) 9 | b: £ J5c "orotinf 4£ \ whos. .C 
2s. T ere willL,,.,. Cat 11 21 _ ft ab 4! oh 10A 

And my uf Teri 7 SE "1007 i, 9410) 


TY pa 5 vt Lane þ KH 


4 Tragedie. 
Revil, imbrace, and whatnot ___ : 
The Cave that letds unto the poltern Gate, 
Which Childrick, made, will give him entrance : 
* Noeie acquainted, wt retir'd. 
What luſt inflam'd muſt be thy luſt unfir'd. 
En, Excellent miſtriſs, I applaud your brain. 
Bu. I will away to'night, 1 cannot brook 
Theſe loathed Nuprials, they have undone 
My hopes on Earch for ever, therefore my Ex»nch, 
Acquaint Landrey with theſe deſigns. 
Es. Whart elſe? k 
2%.1f by the engine of thy ſtronger brain, 
Thou couldft remove--- 
Es. Apbelia or the King, 
Monſiure, or all, it is not ſo —_—_— ? | 
Qs. T hou baſt a brain which doth ingender thonghts 
As regal as our own, which do beget 
A race of rare events : what pitty 'tis 
Thy body ſhould be ſterril, finee rhy mind | 
Is of ſo pregnant and a fruntful kinde : 
Farewel. remember me. (Exit. Queen. 
Esx.Remember you? ; | 
Your Gibſhip ſhall be thought on fear itnot : 
And how bethink thee Emnach, all thy plots 
Find fruitleſs ifſues, only in the King, 
His worſhip walkt ito the other world, 
Like a tame ſuckling Pig that dy'do'thpipp: 
The trouble is behind, my hate extends 
To the whole family, 1 muſt root them up "ab cat 
And beldam firſt with you : but hew? bur. how # 
If (in her proud deſire) I do prevent "I 
Her luſt this ſecond time, before the third 
She may repent and ſave her- loathed Soul, © i 
Which my revenge would damn:yet were ſhe croft, 
Her luſt being now at fullftvodinh her, 9g 
And no wayleft to quench her burning flame, 
Her drier bones would make a bonefire, - 
Fic for the Devil to warm his bands by : 
A F3 Stay, 


The Fatall, Cantract, 


Stay, ſtay, Caſtrate, no this, muſt.not be y -, __. 
Nor mult the high and mighty Queen Aphelia 
This night enjoy-her Bridegroom, |: mult ſer. 
Some miſchi:finſt antly on foot to {top itz 

IfI miſcarry in it ſtory ſhall rell, -. . | | 
Ididattempr it bravely.though I ſell., + _ ( Enter Lamot and 

Clov. Diſſwade me not;Ca/traro 1 have ſought thee .,C/ovir. 
Through every angle of this ſpatious Court, | 
I've bulineſſe to impart. 

Ex. And ſo havel. & 

Clo. Mine is of honourable conſequence , 
And doth require thine aid. 

Ex. So doth mine yours. 

Clo. Apbelia is — 

E-. Your Brothers Wife, and you 
Would tain enjoy her too :; why fir you may , 
Buttime muſt work her. . 

Clo. Emnuch, thou art wide, | ; 
Thoſe vanities of love are quite extint,  -, +, - 
Revenge doth ſwell the Monfiure, and his thoughts 
Which burn within him muſt be quencht wich blood : 

l haveincenit the King wich yellowneſs, - . 

With doubtful phraſes.on Aphelsa's fame , | 11d! 3 20 
See'ſt thou this Letter; tis a ſcript | feignd, (Shrws a Paper 
For I can counterfeit 4phelia's hand, - ,, . | 
The King ka's baniſh'd Lasdrey from the Court, 

Becauſe he wore the Jewel which he ſent 

To his Aphelia: light ſuſpicions, 

But this ſhall aggravate, finad thou the King , | 
Shew him this nore; it doth expreſle greatloye. {| 
To Landrey from 4phelia; and wichall g + 1 
It mentioneth the Jewel as a Gift 

To gratifie her ſervant ;, this tothe reſt 
Otpoyſon he ha's ſuck'd alreadyin, 

Will ſo inflanie him, that the Courr ſhall bura 


Too hot for his Aphelja, * 
Es. Think it done; = 
But now your aid, ſince that your mind is bent 


| | 
4 Tragetie,” | 

Oa horÞurable ends; here's 6ne will trie'you; © 

Clo. Thou'dſt have me joyn my ſelf unto the Rebels, . 
And with my perſon grace their cauſe, perhaps _ 
That is not now to plot. | 45 ds 

Ex.I find you high , | - olikge 
Worthy the name of Monſieut , yet yout thoughts 
Hit not my purpoſe, it is ſuch rhat made +." 1 
Your Brother quake to hear. a> 

Clo. What is it Ennuch? 
If that it bear an honourable ſound , 
Though death ſtood gaping wide to wal om:, | AY 
I would not ſhrink Nor Ki | "BI | J 

Ex, Noble. hear it then, ' OL Iod k 
Your Mother's looſe, and this night renders up 
Her body untoluR;, if nor prevented | 
Fcan dire you where, and when, with whom. 

Clo My ſoul findsthe man, is'F not Landrey ? 

Ex e ſame. ; _ # $124 Ja Ti 

Clov.1'] tear him all ro pieces then, 
Whore my Mother, Ezxxch lead the way , | | 
In what thou ſhalt preſcribe we will obey. Exeunt omnes. 


S#$22-4:3+$22+S03>$422- 
Atlus Quartus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Clotair, Solus , 


Clor.\J V Hat vulture gripes me here, ha, what art thou.? 
If thow beeſt jealouſie mount and be gone; 
Flie to the vulgar boſome,, whoſe cheap choughts 
Deſpair their own performance ; in a Prince 
'T hou ſhew | a nature retrogade to honour. 
Suppoſe ſhe gave the Jewels, muſt it follow © 
She therefore is diſloyaF:? ' poor conſequence, 
A Badle for a boy.to-ptay withall; 
I am reſolv'd, heark, I here her comming 3 
Q 7#no, what a lookand-pgate is there!” 
T7 Enter 


The: Fatall Contrats, 
Enter Aphelia as ging hd evo three Ladiey 


Aph. Malkme doe Ladyared this Ceremony, 
For am titter to attend on you z 
I am become a ſervant _ «ſlave 
Toeve moody pang my Lord. 
All that's Pa rked of _ 
van this complement, 

, Sweet Lady, 
Coun not weigh thele things ſo deeply, 
Your Lordis of a Eble ſpirir; bras.” 
And you fhall ſee how ca alm he will return, 
m_ yout Bridal Bed with (re IOe, 
Ap 0, no i. of 

The Safforn-coated frowns 
Theſe Tapers here Hyman iehted at - 
As fit Attendatits on fave pot 
ano a hepregne ok at this ptbrs ay b 


Andall theill prefaging \ Lo 2 


Gage RES fora 


es, 20) Ob 
Clz.Yes nr that ragged fate 
Lie ina kiſs, 


Let me &well here; a. nem FR 
Am1on Earth? po, Heaven is here, * 
And all ch'unirmitable joys, that Poets feign, 
Are better'd in thy eſs, 
Apbe.1 hope your fears are ſatisfied now , 
You bear a brow ſo fweetly pleaſang. ., 
Clor, pretty Coley is this Aphelia ? 
I am not .for bale that good. 
I cannot t eryrogal's kiſs meſweet, ( kiſſer her. 


There's no deccit lies bere,; + an, agen wats kiſſer. 


þ. 


Her kiſſes melt upon my, bp, 

_— _ bean} rg 3, Mag ſr, = 

Prethee forgive my tolly that c wr 4 

To ſuch a ſenſeleſs paſſion, come let's 4n 

And ſhake this off as itbad never my Ea 
(> 


"4 Tragedy, \\ 

1 Lady. We muſt a while my Lord intreat year abſence, 
nwcs have ſome certain Notlons to deliver , _ | 

llow counſels / YI hy: your bighnels 
lethal (hall be ©) wayes prejudicla} to 

2 [ ady. You ha not d,' elll that's perform! d 
She's ours; that done, we yeild her up < 
To the dark night, and mercy of your Lerdibip 

Clet. Go thenunharnis your Lady for theſe wars, 

For we are of the Camili, and fight naked. © ( Exe, Ladies 
Ye powers that favour Lovers, infuſeape rength & Ape. 
Through every nerve and\{inew of this rant; 
Make me all pleaſure; and unto the bride | 
Add every vein a Venus ; guide me light, 
Where in on bed lies all the worlds detight. 

'- Offers 10 go out and meets the Eunuch. 

Eu- Not yet in bed ! O happy; happy minute, - / 
Uncil chis hour I ne'r was fortunate ; 

I have preſerv'd my King, my Prince, my Patron, 
From the looſe ardor ot's Scrumpets bed. 
Clot, What's this 7 
Ea. Be not this ſecond time incredulous , 
And ſcorn my honeſt heart; or grant you were , 
I deal not now on doubts, your wife is falle ; 
Diſhoneſt as the Suburbs; 1 am loath 
To nominate her whore though ir be true. 

Clor. True 7 ha! 

Es. Leave this Lethargiz'd paſſion which dermns | 
Your nobler nature; turn your FTP” nt C heyy a Let !er. 
Whoſe Charatter is this ? 

Clot. It is eApbelia's band, the very ane. 

Which I have often ſeen C levis perale - © (* The bed thruſt 
In his loves amorous purſute* X par with Aphe. aſleep. 

Eu. Need the contents... 113.17 | 

C lot. A Lemter that (he Landrey, wick chanks 
For bis ſo fi equent « lors Lan 
Wirh the rich Jewel ſear/herbythe'King / 

Wiſhing a perperaitie of inibracements. | HT 
Ten thouſand Ravens crook in this black paper. R 
| G How 


The Fatall Comtrett, h 


How came its: i; 
Ex.l [fag 8 ophin cn \Laxdrey, bus ne'c thouphe 
Tore | perus'd it w 44 did contain , 
Which finding, in ny, y ive ole was dopnd 
To ſave my Prince fro 
Clet. Hold my he” | 
Oh what ſhall Clotaiy do? — it cannot be : 
Do bur behold her face, and thou ſhalt read 
W hat we call vertue there, and modeltic : 
Here is a look. would perſwade cryeltie.. 
Toſigh and ſhed a tear, bribe Neweſfis 
To We her ſteely ſcourg with Plume of Down, 
And ove himſelf tocall her vicea vertye. 
Es. A bookof Devils may have the Cover gilt : 
Treaſon lies Cabin'd in the ſmootheſt brow : 
The Devil can aſſume an Angels form : 
Your wife is fair, but fair co do you harn. 
Clet. O ſay not fo, ſhe is the neateſt cur 
As &r was printed by the hand of Heaven : 
Here is a volumn of Divinitie, 
Compor'd fo rarely, that to addtothis, 
Oc take away fromhence,. were ſuch a ſin/. 
Repentance could tovexpiate : il not roach 
With hands unhallowed ſuch puricie, | 
Could it change all-my thoughts to peace and ſilence. * 
Eu. My Lord — 
Thou . Peace liave; i. 
owthar, infects 
Ny hy areyo hor ny A '> Aer not erath * 
uw you ſowild acempeſt: were ivfalie, i -' 
Or thati ſought the rune of your bouſe, 
Your youth and bao, then itwere's time |." 
To ſwell beyond all charmingdowp, 
Chot : Truck lever and.avdid miyifigh! ' 
Promiſcuouſly. c how 10! 
Where every man NN on | "huoband, |. 
Or whereit's ren. adi: bave | 
A fellow-labourerin thematriage bed. tis 


Theſe 


« 


#7 


A Tragedie, 
Theſe were a people that mighe bear with thee, | 
And fit ſor thee to dwell with; hence away; 
And if thou lov/it thy life, acquaite thy feer | W- 
With ſuch by-paths chat we may never meet. ' Zxir, 
Es, This Princeis of a nature mild and gentle, 
His mothers milk's too fluent inhiseyes, 
And much1 fear his reſolution: 
YetI will work him forward, ſhe awakes © {( Aphelis ſtirs 
11 after him and ferch him back; if then in the bed. 
She ſcape his hate, Hell has no power with men. ( Ex. Ev. 
Apbe, Oh, ob, ob, belp, help my Lord and Husbang ; 
O my Father, my Lord and husband; help, help. 
Blefle me Divinity, is it but a Dream! ha che light 
Gone, who waits there? 7ſabel, ? alia. | 
1/a. It was by Ladies voice,do's ſhe call for help? Zmr. 1/ab, 
I cannot blame her,wereT in her place I ſhould with a [:7hr, 
Do ſo too, the Prince looks like a bungler. 
Aphe. Who's there? Iſabel ? 
1/a. Did you call Maddam ? eb de 
Aphe.Saw'(t chou nothing? where is my Lord ? ©, 
I/ab.1s he abſent ? 1 cannot blame her then to cry for help, 
I ſhould do it my ſelf; a Prince, a Puppit would bave 
Been more manly : how do you Madam ? 
Aphe. All ſtands not well. - 
Iſab. 1 believe that faithfully. 
Aph. O Girl I've paſt the dismaP'ſt part of night, 
'* Asevertortur'd fancy with extremes. | 
1ſab. If all Brides ſhould be ſo tortur'd, rd forſwear 
Marriage. 
Aphe. Mechoughts I ſaw my Father ina Vault , 
His ſilver hair made crimſon with his blood 3 
My brother at his Herſe upon his knees , 
Taking a ſolemn oath for his revenge3__ 
Yer all this while fancy ſo fool'd my ſenſe, 
og thar | was here 3 whereonche inſtant, 
My Lord in preparation for my bed,, _ 
Was by an ugly fiend raviſhe from hence © | 
And hurried todeſtrution; Joe lawaked , 
> 2 


= 


And 


'' , 


. 
\ , The Fatall Contra®t, 

And cruſt me I/ahe! Icarce believe: 1 
But what I ſaw was real; heard'ſt.thou nothing / 

Iſab. heard diſcogrſe of people in your Chamber - 
Some half an hour ſince, but they went forth , 
And to my ſeeming full of diſcontent , 
But know not who they were, 

Apbe. Oh itis too true ; 
Il to my Fathers, my Prophetique ſoul 
Sits like a Mine of lead wichin me; come 
Help me to mourn my Girl, for this ſad fight 
Befits a Funeral not a Brid1ll night, ( Exeunt ambe- 

Clet..1 am reſolv'd Caffrato, i'l be cruel , (Ent. Cot. and 
Since ſhe's defil'd; and like a Chriſtal well - th? Eunuch, 
Has her ſpring, poyſon'd by the enemie , 
For which it's death for the beſieg'd co taſt , 
Such are adulterate waters z ſay Eun, 
What read thou in our brow ? ſpeak truly man. 

Eu. A fooliſh grudging of the Mother ſil, 

Clet. A fetled reſolution my black Saint ,_ 
Not to be altred by the brackiſh tears bot 
Which flow in pregnant cies of eafie women. «+ 
Slack pietie, 
And rife black vengeance from the depth of hell, 
And fate me her deſtrufion ; lock up in me 
The Organs of remorſe, all faculties 
That write meman, or mankind ;. create Is 
A ſpiric of horror in me, apt me to look t, 
Upon ſuch deeds nature would tremble at , £ 
And the defcreetcompoſure of the world 
Melt and diſſolve tanothing, whiltt 1 uamo»'d.. 
Smile at the alteration ; infke ſuch ſoul., 
AndI ſhall then behold all cruelty 
Humane invent jon e'ce was guilty off 
And whilſt | groan under extr.mity, . los 2:1]; 
Stand and applaud cheExecutioner 3... |... - 141 1 1 1d nt 
My honour calls for vengeance, and il do:.hay.,.; (dr ows Dig 1 
How?ſhe gone, & | haveloſt mine anger L09...:\ Dagger, &p0es/ 

Ee.Bue wherher is (be gone, t9 ſome new Grapm,. 1o..hy bed 


4 Tiga, 0. 
Who being fool'd her expeation, . 
Will make thee Cuckold on thy wedding night. _ 
Clot. Thou haſt awak'd me, !'1 know where ſhe is, 
Hell, nor her darker deeds ſhall hide her trom me. 
Who waits, Lackey ?- "Enter Lackey. 
Lack, My Lord. 
Clet. Where is thy Lady? where's Aphelia? 
Lack. She's even now gone forth, 
Clot. Gone forth, withwhom? 
Lack, There was one with her, but whether man or 
Woman l am uncercain; but ſure*rwas a man , 
She would not dare to venture out ſo late elſe. 
Clot. Get tothy reſt. ( Exit Lackey, 
I'| take thy word Ex»xch for the Kingdoms wealth. 
Ex. Oh do you begin to credit now , 
Now when = wo it is t00 late, this comes of patience; 
Clo. Turn patience into fury, love to hate , 
My ſofter temper to a heart of ſteel;' - 
Reſpect of wedlock and the ſacred vow 
Made fore the holy Altarto the Prieſt , 
Thus dol fling ye off, revenge ſhall move 
Abour her bridall bed.inſtead of love. Exennt: 


SUEN. II, 


Entcy Clovis,Lamot, and three or four of the Guard. 


Clo. Upon your lives let no man paſſe that way. 

Om. Gnard. Your Grace ſhall be obey'd in all. 

Cle, It he reſiſt or offer violence, knock out his brains , 
There's your reward, be careful and be gone. 4 

Om. Guard. God preſerve the Monfiure. ( Exit Card. 

C19. You ſhall poſſeſsthe Cave, my ſelf wilt in 
And viſit theſe night Revellers, ſuch ſport 
I will adminiſterſhall make them dance 
Lavalto's in the air, here's that ſhall fidle to them, 
Have you the habit $trepbon? | 

Lam. With theſe bands > 
Ididdiſrobe the ſtatue of your Father, 

G3 And 


RE, 


Clot. Landrey, lood doth ſwell 
The Monſiur's thougits to ſend thy ſoul to Hell. 
Exeunt ones, 


SCENAa [II 


Enter Landrey, muſick above, and this Song. 
The Song. 

Wiſdome bids «ys ſhun the (ourt, - 

What great ones do, fame will report 3 

Here we may enjoy each otber, 

And xo tie our loves diſcover. 

I will make thee choice of poſes, 

Beds of Gaffia mixt with Roſesz 

Where wee'l toy, and kiſrs and varie 

Pleaſures till the morn diſcloſes 

All our ſecrets, if thou't tarrie. 


Lan. 1f I will carry, let me witfier here, 
Withia theſe ſacred walls lot me expire, © 
And ſpend the remnanc of wy life thier left; 
In ſervice of the Deicy lives bere,- - 
Theair's perfum'd each room through which! walk, 
Banquets the ſenſes, courts the appetice 
= —_y facultic that makes np tan, 

lement it into paradice. 

If, then Elyfium's here; where are thoſe ſhades, 
Thoſe bleſſed apparitions Poets feign ? 
Appear my Goddeſs and out-ting the Poets: [ Entey Qween. 
Reallicy of fancy that excell'X, | 
The faint exp uy a of a lazie tongue. 
Whoſe houſe is roof d with fielbs to telirhy wroth , 
Tongues tip'd with immortality wouldfainrt in't. 

24. Excellent ſervanc, what houſe do you write too ? 
Poet and Aﬀor both ?_ why, this ſudden gaze, 
Your cafes are to0 narrow for your ? 


Pray ſpare your Optiques fic for Venus ſervice. 
Lam. No, 


Il play the prodigall wich my precious fight, 
And 


And ſpend it all on you; to view your ſecond 
Were ſuch a happineſs, after the which 
It were a fin to ſee more, 
Qu». Bleſſe me Rablais, 
And all ye foſter phanfies of the Freneb ; 
What ails the man ? my Landrey Laureat- 
Lan. It is my Queen that's Laureat, whoſe bleſt fight 
Createsa Poct; this divine feature 
Heaven only made to make man ingenious, 
Qu. 1s this Extempore, or have you hir'd 
Some hackney Muſe acquainted with the road 
Of valgar exorciſms to charm cheap beauties ; 
Take up, at this ſpeed elſe your Muſe will founder. 
Land. Founder, and have her founders by 2? wich patience 
Hear but theſe poor expreſſiors of your worth , 
Which faintly paint forth your perfeQions, 
And you (hall bleſſe my Maſe. 
Qu. We.'l hear your jig , 
How is your Balladtitl'd ? come pronounce. 
Landrey Reads. 
From bead to foot, Fredigond been 
Far excelling beaut ies Queen ; 
Had Jaſon but bebeld der hair , 
The golden Fleece had ne*r ſeem'd fair; 
Ths f ſtars which mortals ſuppoſe cies , 
Fere aſcendunt in the skies , 
When it fell ts Veras' tot 


T brough her breath t Arabia, | 
To which would Cupid 2p that Bliſs , 


Fl go apilgrimege to kiſs : 
Thoſe bills of ſnow which on ber breaft - Riſe 


ſ 
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Go. - ; 


The Fatal. Contra, 

Riſe ſqelling with their double creſt » 
pus, + mountain, whence 
The muſes ſuck their eloquence 5 
IW hoſe parts which we will not diſcover 
Hee'l imagine that's « lovers 

Like Juna be detb go, 

Like Pallas talk and ſow , 


Like Venus in ber bliſs, 
Ea eaCupidis, 
her bands as white as ſnow, 


From bead to foot my JAifiriſs been 
Far excelling beauties Queen. 


Qu. Leave theſe arial Viands, caſt of that 
Is here ſubſtantial ; how like you the fruit, ? 

Land. Let me for ever dwell upon theſe lips. x 

| Qu. Youare too greedy of theſe rarities , 

And muſt be dieted, leſt ſurfeiting 
Your appetite ſhould ficken and ſo die. , 

Lan, Die on your lips; O Death-bed for a ove, 
Who's buried here, his Grave's immortal love 3 
Here will | dwell, and know no age nor ſorrow. 

Qu. Yet Childrick knew them both, 

Lan. A frofty Prince _ 47 Babh 
Begot on Januarie by a Dnich man. 
And worthy of thoſe flames he now endares. 

Enter Clovis from #*der the Stage with bis Fathers 
Gown and Robes on. 

Qs, What noiſe js this 2 guard me divinitie. 

Clov. What has my harſhnefſe done? ſhe ismy Mother; | 
My conſcience tells me I was much to blame 
Thus to delude her fancy ; ſhe returns, 

QF O Childrick | confefle *twas I'chat kill'd thee , 
Thelec hands adminiſtred the fatal drau;hc | 
That fer thy ſoul on wiag. ! 


Clov. What do I hear? .. | 

Qu. Oh do nor-ſnatch my ſoul from out this'world, 
Tilll have bath'd it in repentant tears, 
And made it fit for heaven, 


Clov, 


Om 


Clov. She faint? again Jes bit robes, 
W ho waits within? come fr od odor (Enter 
O welcome Strephox, uſe m_—_ ofaki Lone « the 
That maſters nature, and doth life reſtore , Ir ap donor. 


_ the Art of &/enlapinry. | 
Apply t by guatleſ ance 'cines, ( Ente” Mnficigue: 
Lam, Let us withdr | 
My life ſir anſwers bow if iſthe miſcarry, 
& Clo. What are yee? 
Adufi. Muſicians, whoſe obedience 
Doth here attend the Queen, 
Clev, Bawds, arrant bawds; 
II talk with you anon; in, in. ( Exeunt omner, 


Enter the Guard. 


1 Ga. Stand cloſe, ſand cloſe, I beard a buſling within 
here while, 
2 Ga. Buſlling, and they come this way here's that ſhall 
buſlle them. (Enter Landrey, 
3. Ga. Fly upon him, hee's drunk, and will betray us all, 
Land. am betraid, the Monſiure ſeeks my life , 
All waies 'gainſt m'eſcape are fortift'd , 
O cruel fortune bawd to time and fate, 
That ſooth'ſt us up to make us ruinate : u 
For now thou knew'ſt no tears, anon no glee, 
Burt only conſtant in inconſtancie ( finds the Robes, 
Ha ! what is here? great Goddeſle pardon me, 
I have offended 'gainit thy Deitie. 
This ſhall delude the Watch; thrice bleſſed hap 
That thus deliver'ſt whom they would intrap. 
2. G#a. 1 will not ſtand, nor | cannot ſand, d'ee think 
Pmdrunk, what's that ? 
Om, Ga. Bleſle us, O bleſſe us; Diabolo, Diabolo. 
2, Gus. The Devil, what a Devil careT, keep off Devil, 
I fay keep of, I do not fear thee; are you | 
Sneaking back, you cowardly Rogue, d'ce budge , 
I hate a cowardly Rogue, asI hate, asI hate the 
Devil; take thar. S ( knocks him dons. 


— 


ſ 
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Land: Oh, oh, oh; 
2. Guar. Oh, ob, oh, I'|'make you cry oh, 
What Devil made you in my way ?' | 
V1 now ſee what money he carries about him; 
Men ſay the Prince of darkneffe is a Gentleman , 
By reladie he has goodclothes; bur yer for all rhat 
He may have no money. 
Enter Qnuten, Clovis, Lamot undiſcniſed, Muſeiant + 
2s. 1 know not where he is, or if I did, - 
Before i'd yeeld him np to thy revenge ,- 
Il die ten thouſand deaths. 
Clov. Thou glorious lighg/that in thy natural Orb: - 
Duidſt comfortably ſhine upon this Kingdome 3 
How is thy worth ecclips'd, what a dull darkneſle 
Hangs round about thy fame ? in all this piece, 
Loevery limb whereof I. once ow'd duty, - 
'T know not where now to find out my morher. 
:2x. The Devil and diſobedience blinds your eyes-- 
Clov. O that | had noeyes, ſo you no ſhame;.. 
Murther your Husband to arrive at luſt, 
+ And thento laythe blame on innocents? . . 
Blulh, bluſh, thou worſe than woman. ... 
2s.Ha, ha, ha. . 
Clov. Hold my heart, .. 
Yeu'r impudent in ſinz has your proud page -. 
Made you thus yaliant ? tell me, where he is; -. 
For if you dally with me, know this hand 
Shall rip him from thy heart, though Cabin'd there, 
24. How dariſt thou cloth thy ſpeech in ſuch a-phraſe. 
To me thy natural Mother? ... © Dy: 
Chyv,.My Mother !. - 
Adulcerate woman, ſhame of Royalcie, - 
I bluſh tocalt chee Mother; rdy foul luſts - 
Haye taught me words ot that harſh conſequenoe- - 
Thar Stigmatize obedience, and ds brand 
With mif-becoming accents filial duty : 
Deliver quickly where this leacher is, 
Herebousd-ie muſt be, for he cannot *{caps,, - 
tefwildneſſe conquerir.g av ſofter ſenſe, 


\ 


v 


A Tragedy, 


Thruſt forth my hand into an aR of horror , 
And leave you breathleſle here. 

9. What French Neromian ſpirit have we here? 
Inſolent boy, wilt thou turn Paricide? 

Clw. 1 he juſtneſſe of my cauſe would excuſe me 
If1 ſhould execute; ſpeak murthereſs, 

Where bave you mew'd your Monſter ? 

2. Here lies the Monſter, oh rare Monſter; two Berds, 
This is a comick Monſter; a Periwick too, this is a Court 
Monſter ; 

D'eegape, what in the Devils name would you beg now ? 

Lam.Bebold my Lord, the Woodcock's in the Gin, 

Here lies the great Laxzavey. 

2s. O hborrid ſin. h 

Clov. This habit might have ruin'd a!l Lame. 

But Goblin now you are caught; what is he dead ? 

Lam.Scarce hurt my Lord, how is'c? look up. 

Eu. Whereis the Queen? ( Enter Ennach. 

2n. Here Exnxch, as thou ſee'ſt, in miſery. 

Es. O my heart, how came the Monſiur hither? Lamor too? 

2s. All that 1 know is that we are betraid. 

Es.1'| ſer them packing, fear not, — my good Lord. 

Clov. T hou art a faithful ſervant, 

Es.Sir, the Rebels — 

Clov. Give '*hem a nobler Title, by my life 
I do applaud their courage, come they on ? 

En. Yes, and Briſac is made their rall. 

Clev. A hopeful youth, fraught with Nobility, 

And all the graceful qualities that write 
Man traly honourable ; my injuries 
Have ſwell'd me up to this. 

Es. His Father's dead. 

Clev. Truſt me 'm ſorry, grief has broke his heart , 
And mine Caſtrato too, canſt thou imagine 
Who was the Author of our Fathers death ? 

Ex. Am 1 betraid? then lend meimpudence, 

Ym ſurel cannot bluſh: Royal fir, whom? 

Clov. Our Mother with Laxerey, and this Lawiot, 

T hey meant ſhould bear the blame, this was Strephoy, 
H2 Es, 
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Ex. 


indeed ?— would I were fairly off. 
Clov. But what news with Aphelia and her Bridegro om? 
Ex. As you could wiſh, hee's full of jealouſie, 
No Frenchman ere was more Italian; 
I've wrought him bravely on, your Phyfick works, 
Hither i've brought Aphelia; tomorrow 
You ſhall hear further ſport i'l warrant you ; 
In the mean while, what will you do with theſe ? 
Clov. Caſtratothus ; 
Nature forbids me ſpill my Mothers blood , 
And Lanarey is unfit for my revenge , 
Forl muſt udy torments for the ſlave, 
Therefore 1 give them up to your tuition , 
Until I ſhall return viRorious. 
2x. Obſerv d you that? there is ſome comfort yer. 
Clov. Then wee'l determine of them, if we fall 
Let Clotair point them out a funerall : 
Reward theſe with the whip, theſe with my purſe, 
His merit is two hundred Crowns, perform it. 
2. Ga. Drink, I adore thee drink; good fellows all, 
Sometimes we riſe by drink, but oftner fall. (Fx. 2. Gzard, 
Clov. A moral drunkard,go away with them (Ex.Enxnch 
And on your life let them nor ſtir from hence. Msfcians, 
Now my revenge grows to maturity , Landry & © ncen, 
Wee'l to Dumain ( Lamet ) and joyn with him; 
Now France thou hett a bleeding, thou ſhalt prove 
What 'cis to croſs the Monſiure in his love (Exennt omnes, 
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by 


Altus wintus. 


Enter Briſſac, Dumain, Bourbon, Lanove, Martel. 
Dizm. TP Or certain then the Princes are at odds. 
Bri|. Yes,and the ground the marriage of my ſiſter. 
Bour+, The Ulcerous ſtate 1$ripe, and we muſt launce it. 
Briſ. T he King doth Whore my ſiſter, ſhe's ror big, 


Bur 


A T raged's 
But true and lawfully the Monſiur's wife. 
Dam. Did not one Strephox wait apon the Monſiure ? 
Bri/. What's his condition ? 
Dum. A Surgion, and famous for the cure o'th'Prince. 
Hr i/. Yes, ſuch there was ; bur little nois'd at Courr. 
Dam. T hat was Lamot our faſt and noble friend. 
Mart. There's ſome deſign on foot that hinders him, 
He would not elſe negle& us. 
Within, the Monſonre, the Monſiure, ho, ho ,he. 
Bri/. What noiſe is that La ep forth and ſee. 
D#.O death we are ſurp Monſinre,ſaddenly (again 
Snared , let each man to his | ( 49451. 
Boxrb. Hark,fti|l the noiſe mcreaſeth. 
Brs/. By the ſound, this is a ſhout of joy and not of dread - 
Laxove the news? ( En. Lanove,the Monfinre, Lamot & others. 
Monſs. Briſſac, Dumain, Martel, and you the reſt 
Think notI am come a Tons to your Camp ; 
I cannot gild my ſpeech with eloquence, 
If this will ſerve you fir, 1 am a friend. 
Briſ. The Monſiur's welcome, and bis worth will grace 
The dignity of this dayes work in hand. 
Monſs, My almoſt Brother once, ſuffice | thank you , 
And fairly greet this brave aſſembly , 
Whoſe ſouls do look for ſtirring oppoſites , 
When your reſiſtance 1 fear will be ſlender, 
But were they centupul'd, 1'l fght your cauſe , 
Kings arm their ſubjeRs when they break their laws. 
Omnes. Long live the Monhiure. 
Aonſi, Lead on, away. F xeunt omnes. 


S CEN. II. 


Enter the Eunuch, whilſt the waits play ſoftly , and ſolemn'y 
draws the Canopie, wh re the Queen ſits at one end bound, 
with Landrey at thegther, both as 4 ſleep. 

Es, Here ſits our Befamdiered for Venerie , 

And by her, her Landrey not ſurfeired ; 


Her Ladyſhip's allow'd a mouldie cruſt, 
H 3 He. . 
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He ſtinking water to peece out his life , 
Between them both they banquer like one ſave , 


Condemr'd perpetually to the Burdello , \ 
They think I know not thar they thus areus'd, / 
When it is only I that-uſe them thus. } 


How wickedly they look, oh I could laugh 

To hear them-rail at others miſery ; 

He curſes her, and ſhe ſooth curſes him, 

And both each other damn for their offences. 

Learn ye that pamper up your fleſh for lult , | 

The Ewnxch in his wickednifgis juſt. Play louder,they (leep /- 

r00 long. 

2s. A miſchief take thekeFyy, bardned dog , 

Whom no diſtreſs can meltor molſifie ; | 

T he cruell King doth not'deny-us fleep, 

Although the Nurſers of it, food and eaſe. 
Es, Peace, peace, ye villains ceaſe that ruder noiſe 

That breaks your ſofter ſlumbers, gentle Queen , 

I am not guilcy of theſe harſh-voic d words ' 

Your wilder ſence hurls at me : you miſtake , 

I am your Exch, one that weeps for you. 
2», Oh Caſtrato, waſt not thoſe tears in vain, 

Come hirher and I catch thoſe falling drops 

Which prodigally over-flow their banks 

There's Nectar in thine eye, oh let me drink it; 

Theſe aged Ciſterns are grown dry, and yeeld 

Not one relenting drop to eaſe my thirſt. 

Caſtrato, pitty me, my veins are parchr, 

And this a fleſh which walls about my ſoul, 

Chops with exceſlive heat; a little water 

Caſtrato, but alittle, though ir hath been 

The birth of Toads, or what the leapers bath'd in 

O ſhew thy love but in alittle water , 

What can a Queen ask leſſe, or ſubje& grant her ? 
Ev. Though I be rortar'd for it, yet 1 do it. ( Ex.Euxncy. 

+ 2s.1It hath quencht half my thirſt to find ſome pitry. 

Land. 1 cannot bite mine arm, their tyrannie 

Denyes me what's mine own to fecd upon, 


. One 


A Tragedie, | 
One mouthful would ſuffice, [ cannot gedit, 
Poor unfed fides that paſſe along the ſtreet 3. 
I now am ſenfible of what ye want , 
Did [ e'r think to die for want of food, 
Whoſe table was the world, from whencelI cull'd 
The rarities of nature co delight me, 
And more to feed my luſt than Appetite ? 
One bit of bread, though it were gray with age , 
Hoary and cruited with a ſecond bark. 
Whoſe loathed outfide would not.court a Dog. 
Arm'd with the edg of appetite, ould ſeem 
A rare rich banquec to my emprie gorge 3 
Oh 1 am worn to nothing with this want , 
Such emprineſs ha's hunger made of me 
That you may draw me on another man... . 
Some bread, ſome bread. 


Enter Eunuch with Wine and Meat, he congeer with groat' 
reverence and ceremony to the Queen. 


24. Oh thou art welcome.; . 
Quick, dear Exnech quick, what needs this delay?” - 
Away with form and ceremonious duty, 
ReſpeRin this is too reſpeRleſs. 
Ex. O give me leave,I will begin a bealch , 
It's very good, exceeding pleaſant Wine. . 
9,. oſt thou deride my ſufferance ? 
Ex. No, no, notT.. 
24. Give me the drink then, i'm all flame and fire. 
Es. Say you ſo, ſay you ſo? then you muſt pardon me;: + 
7 love your ſafety, and it's dangerous 
To drink while you axe hot, pray cooland tarry:. - 
inthe mean, while I will begin to you, 
How tart and pleaſing this 1s to the Palate, 
A ſweerer Pheaſant Chriſtendom affords not 
Land. thank thee Exxxch, prethee give ic me.- 
Ex. You'l ler metaſt it for yougwill you not-? 
Are you ſoſharply ſer ? fie, this ſawce is naught. 
Eard. Prethee make haſt, hunger digeſt's no taſlozs, » 


— 
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© Ex. Come fir, I muſt feed you, oh oh, not ſofaſt, _ 

Benot ſo haſty;here Kill you are too baſty, (de puts it to his 

Gentle fir,it willdigeſt the better, manrb pus it away agen 
Laxd.More, more, oh it is excellent. | 
Es. Madam, bere's for you now. 
2s. May heaven reward thee for't, oh it's rare. 
Ex. How do you like your banquet great Landrey ? 
Land Beyond compare. 
Ex. And you your drink? 
2». The Gods taſt not the like. 
Eu. Ha, ha, ha, y*bave both eat and drunk abominable 

poyſon. 

2x.Ha! 
Land. How ! 
Es. 'Tistrue, I tell your Oracle , 

There's not an hours life between ye both ; 

17he poyſon's ſure, 1did prepare it for ye, 

And have my (elf raken.an Antidate: 

Wharſay nowtoth'other bout with Lanarey , 

I can procure aſecond meeting for you , 

Indeed I can; think you not whoredom fweet 

Now you areadying ? is not your ſoul at eaſe, 

The murther of your Husband but a toy , 

A flea-biting ? alack you feel it not. © ' 
2%. Tabumane ſlave, treacherous Raſcal. 
Ex. Good words, Lady whore, good words: what are you 


looſe ? ( Landrey gets looſe. 
Miraculous famine, ha's your empty guts 


Perſwaded you to valour ? will it ſcratch or bite ? 
I'm ſure't has no- weapon, Monſinrediſarm'd it. ( /hews a keen 
Lax.He did fo Raſcal,yer your curious ſearch kyife which he 
Ne'r pri'd into this ſheath; do you ſee this: = pwlls ont of his 
With mine own hands it had let forth mine ſleeve, faggers 
own life , with faintneſs. 
Had the proud Monſiure truſted us to any; 
T hy ſelf excepted, whom I now perceive 
The cnly Author of our miſery. ( The Ennnuch tript 
Your very nimble Hell-hound. up his heels in ſeaft 
Es. O Lord fir, you know the cauſe, andfts on him. 


I'm 


= 


| _ A _Trazedie, 
I'm lighter by:a ſtone or two than. you, .... .,, 
Yet lam weight enonghyto keep you, down, ;7 .... ..: 
Stirand thou dy/t———- now fir, what ſay.yqu tome; 2? : 
How did you like your old Queen? was ſhe gameſome? 
Did ſhe apply her ſelf like an apt whore ; - 
LInto your looſe imbraces 4 | m243iles ws 

Land. Dog, let mexelt. - . -. i353: gazebo gl 

Ex. Cood my-Lordipardon me, - . wilazetT wn 
Under your Graces favour be it fpoken, mie > 
You are our cuſhing. and Tt fit on you. 

I am not very heavie, am I fir 2 (joults upon bim. 

] do not altogethar weigh a man, [-ajt 4 
Qz. Villanous Traytor /, +: |. # 

Olet him riſe, and wreek thy (pite-ou me. . 

Ex. You cog now, you'd rather I ſhould kill, 

Qz, O ſpare him, ſpare him; Exnxch fave my ſervant, 
And 1] forgive thee all the finnes againſt me ; 
There's not an injurie thou doſt to him , 

But wounds me to the ſoul. -. "2 
Ex. Pray then look here, 

How eafily this Skean is ſheath'd in him ; 
An Engine of his own preparing Ladie, 
And pittie't were fo brave a Gentleman, 
Such a neat hopeful whore-maſter as he, 
Should die by any weapon but his own. 
So periſh a!l chat love Adulterie. 
There, fit chu there again: once more to you, (be ſets bim 
Who if your poyſon do not work too faft, in bis Chair. 
Shall ſee 'more (1ghts like theſe before you diez 
Bur lealt you ſhould prevent us with your tongue, 
I willbe bo)d to gag your. Ladyfthip 3 
Fileave apeeping holethrough which you fhall :;-- | 
See ſights, tha)! kill thee faſter thanthy poyſon; ( draws the 
] am prepar'd «0 for Aphelia's death. Curtaitt again. 
All things are ready, and behold the King. 
Now for my-part. (Ent. Clotaic melncbeli; | 

\Ctot.Farrtso pitiful, a watrieflux, + 49 
Thich {uftand tender hearted men call tears, . _' ; 4; (1. 

"PORYE ] Stand 


T be Fatal Contra, 
Stand on mine eies, and do's expreſs's nature 
Too like my Bearer; its now with me 
Full tidein forrow, my Cynibis governs ſtrongly. 
Ez. How fares the great Clnair ? 
Clot, What dothe wie, * ; 
Cafirgto, call the moiſture which preſumes 
To meditate betwixt my wrath and me ? 
Ez, "TION $ ofa weak and filly nature, 
Paffion of fools and women : are you a man 
And bear fo tame a ſoul, ſuch 2 ſmock ſpirit 2 
The Difteff owns more ſpleen, more anger 3, 
Pray let her live uatill he Pages wrize, 
An hopping balladry verſe rime upon you, 
Great Clotair had a wife and ſhe was fair, 
Yea fairer thenche flowerie meads in May; { ſcoffingly. 
Oh ſhe was fair, yet foul ; moſt cidling (ence; 
Oh it is horrid; then to conclude 
In what a high Teigs you did take revenge , 
How like your houſe and hononr, hark, how ſhe dies 
-Strangled intears fall'n from the Cuckelds cies; 
You are her husband fir and now mnſt own. 
Her doubefull ifſue, and' her lawlefſe luſt 
Although a Bull ſhould leap her, you muſt father, 
And have a drove -of forked Animals,, 
Shall have there horas born. with them. to the ſound, 
*Twill fave their prodigall wives the reacky labour. 
Cie, Marry x Whore? father a baſtard iflue? 
Ez. I tell you truth, there's no avoiding it; 
Clot, Come bring her forth. (Ent. Apheliz-drag'd by two 
Abpe, Uſe not ſuch yiclence good Gentlemen, 52 
11 walk alamb to ſlaughter, not repine. ber petticoat & hair. 
Art any torments yon ſhall-pur me too , | 
Onely be modeſt : commend me to my Lord, 
] doubt Inever (ball behold him more; 
For by the calculation. of your looks. 
l have not to live. 


Cl.True Aphelia,confeſs & turn thy wy CM me to know 


With what foul Monſter thou haft wrong'd thy ſou), 


; A Tragedie, 
Seam-rent that holy v Virgiuitie 3 
And eaſe me of2 load thar more weight 
Than what my youthful fins hare heap'd upcn me. 

== Ife'r my Lord-— 
Clot. No more of that, it tends to madneſs; - 
I! ferce it from thee zbring forth the torcures there; 
I1crie if intheſe fiery inflruments (Ext, 198 with pots 
Therelie a tongue, which betcer can perfmrade and irons. 
Confeffion from thee; theſe red hot applied 
Unto thy breaſt adulterace, ſhall extra& 
All future hopeto ſuckle lawleſs iflue ; 
Thy poyſonous fprings which from theſe hills ariſe, 
Shall have their fountain head dam'd np by theſe. 
Apbe. Pve heard you fwear,that you were poor in words, 
And knew not to exprefsthe ineſ(s 
' Which you conceiv'd was habitable here. 
How much my Lord is altred frem himſelf / 
Clet. 'Tis thou art altred; true Apbelia, 
That whilſt thy purer thoughes did awe thy will, 
I lov'd like an 1dolater : I was 
That theſe two twins, thefe Clobes of fleſh, contain'd 
All _ was = P _— earth and heaven ; 
In this 1 cou crie the Milkey way , 
Fhe maiden Zone that girds the watte of heaven 3 
In this the ſeat of Paradice, and how 
The wantca Rivelets plai'datouecke Ile 
Which puzzel yet Geopraphie: all this could , 
I could inthee my ſometime chaft 4pbeliz 
Find and rejoyce in; but thou art now 
An undreſt wilderneG wherein }walk , 
Lefing my ſelf *mongſt mulcicude of beaſts ; 
O ſavage ations! Comediſpatch. 
Aphbe. Sir=« ? 
Clot. Vl hear no more. ? 
Apbs Heaven will then ; 
And though it bear.an ezr fardiſtant hence, 
Both hear and-pitty me. O'mylov'd Lord , 
Should but a dreamrwork on my fancy, 


I2 That 


T be Fatal Contraft, 


T hat yon were thus to ſuffer as] am, 
Ir would confpire to kill me with more (peed 
Than thele your threatning Miniſters; alas, 
I! force a gentler nature 1a tae ſteel, 
And wit{ my rajny cies Feep outtheir heat 3 
Waich 2s it dies ſhould ail it (elf to ſcorn, 
For offering to contain buc fire to hurt you; 
And wili you thena bold ſpe&ator ſtand, 
Smiling at what I ſuffer ? (hed bt one tear, 
Or counterfeit a ſorrow for my ſake , 
A little ſeeming woe, and 1 hall die 
Sick of your kindneile, not yonr crueltie. 
Clot. O my (oft tem er, her (weet harmanie 
Wil melt me into fool ; to hear theſe words , 
The Mother 15 to buikie in mine eies 3 
What ſhall 1 do? 
Ex, Make a new Hell, I 
And ifthou canſt, create more Devils,do, 
And they will find imployment ail on-her, 
For fince the generall Creation, 
Time never did producea fowler (inner , 
Or one more beggerd hell in puniſhing. 
Clot. Thou haft awak't me; Whore v1! you confeſle? 
Do not inforce your death through wilifilnef; (drags her by 
Speak ſtubborn ſilence, or i'] break thy heart, thebair, 
Aphe. My Lord and Husband, oh my Lord and {115baad , 
Regard mymilerie and pirtie me. 
1 Cht. Thowrt cruel to thy.ſelf, I wrong the not : 
t is not Ithat tear this precious Fleece, | (agin. 
This glorious excrement, in validitie , 
Anothert Cholcos better ſeeming Faſin. 
I pul] ne offtiele curious ſpoiring Trefſes, ( again. 
Fit braids to Captive Kings hadfſt thou been honeſt, 
I wound thee not, confeſſe, andlive as free 
As mountain air, I will not injure thee, 
Aphe. My gracious Prince, Tdarenot call you husband; 
Your a&ions do forbid, which write me f{lave 
And nct your equall; ifto be your wife 


Has 


- 
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Has plukt this miſery upon my-head, 

Or caus'd in you this phrenfie, purme off, 

1 will indure it patiently; but if e'r-+---= | 2% 
Cl, Theold tune this, come,'come, the [rohs there. 
Apbe. Oh,oh,oh,ccuel my Losd,unmanly; (:hey bizd ber to 

I will not curſe yet heaven,nonor blaſpheme, the Chair, the 

Although my injuries would half nerſwade, Eu. much ſears 

Gods are not, or deaf to innocents. ber breaſt 

Sonld. Arm,arm;my Lord,the Caſtie's wall'd about (Erter 

With livingClay, three times ten thonfand men, 4 Soldier 

Approved Warriers, ſouls of blood an4tire, haitily with bis 

That one]y know to do, an& not to {1itter, ſword drawn, 

Make head againſt you; believe me fr, 

A braver Troop, and \:irits more reſolv'd, 

Lite never put in ation © young Brifſac ' 

Now old enough to quit his Fathers death , 

Together with the ruin of his Siſter, 

Has vow d deſtru&ion to your name and aſhes. 
Clot. Let them come on, wee'| dare them do their work ; 

This Caſtle will indure a fortnighes ſiege, .. 

Before the expiration of which tire , 

My Brother with his fellow Peers of France, 

Shall whip tieſe Rebe's for their infolence. 

Koow'ft thou ought elſe, why doſt thou ſhake thy head? 

2 Sould, Fly, fly, my Lord. (Enter anther Sonldier. 
Clet. Villain,-it is no Janguage for a Prince. (firikes him. 
2 Sould, Then ſtand upon your guard: yet that's as bad, 

The Caſtle's wall'd about with walking ſteel, 

And you but tempt your death in your eſcape, 

If you ſtay here, provoke it. 

The Monſiur, like the God of war, beſtrides 6 

A bounding Courſer, who is therefore proud 

To be fo back'd, as knowing whom he bears. 

So Centa'tr-like he's anckor'd to his ſeat, 

As he had ewind with the proud ſteed he rides on : 

He grows unto his ſaddle all one piece, 

And that unto his Horſe: who thus namoy*d, 

Sits {ike a Perſeus on his Pegaſzes, 

13 Stable 
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Stable and fleet. Whoiatheadof all bis Troops, | 
With words inflames po ——_—_ before, / 
Burt now appear bra ; their gliſtering arms 
Refie&ing.'gainſt the San, doth lightning roker ra 
Lineo which blaze, their Drums and Horſes hooks 
Do not want much of Thunder; furck:izthe ſhow, 
. As f great Mars, angry with humane race, 
Gu ney 106 to battle . crux Majeſties 

Chet. The Moutur Þ did he not name the Moakiur ? 

2 Sowld, F did my Lord. . . vs 

Clos. Is he joyned with them too? 
Then Dooms-day isat handyl fee-my ruine; 
Go to the Caſtle wallsto. fummon them 
To render an accompe of their intents. | 
Ask the proud Moafiur (though know the caufe) Looks on 
Why his preſumptious-and ambatious feet, Apbelia. 
Have on the boſome of his:mother earth, : 
Nhade a bvoad road of treaſon: go, begone. (Exe. Sonldzers. 
Caftrato thou doft love me i'm farechou doſt ; 
I have ſuch proofs af thy true hearted-love, 
That I muſt put my bfe intothy hands. 
Thou ſee'ſt how all thin , my wife ſhe's falſe, 
Her brother feeks my lif;the ur's thoughts 
_ with the ever fatious fouls of France) k 
 Ainatthe Gallick Crown and dignity, 

Whil'61 a catiff and negltefted Prince 
Muſt fall by trayeors bands. 

Ex. What meanyou fir ? 

Clit. Look here's xPiſtoll in whoſe womb les death, 
Abeayieleadea fleep. 

Ex. Would; youI fhoutd 
Trie the conclufion-here? make her confelſe 
By other iuftruments her horridgnile, 
Inthis there istoo-much mercy. 

Clot. Hear me (peak, 0 
I! trouble her nofusther , ler her fin 


Be puniſk'd from above, i'Lwait heavens leiſure: 


Here 
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Here Exnuch take thon this, ir was prepar'd 
For the aduſterate Lendyey ; here, receive i, 
And if thou lot me nſe it uprn me : 2 
Come ſhoot merhrongh, I know Ihhall be flain, 
(Ifnot by ehee, yer by che enemiie 2} 
' Andtherefore to prevent the birter foot 
Ofthe Mmſulting foe (which is a death 
So full of horror to the conquer'd 
No Tyranny is like jt) uſe this handfull, 
The handſotn'ſt weed that nature can produce 
Ia the large ſtorehouſe of her providence, 
Can ſhew no imptelike it ; for this cures 
At once, the ickneſt of the mind and body. 
Thou halt, I know thou wilt, F prethee take ie 5 
K& is not murder, tender-hearted foo! 
Which chou commits, rather a facrifice;< 
For which heaven will reward thee. 
Ex. I do not know the natnre of yoar Gods , 
Yet on your words 71 trie their kindneffe. 
Clot. Nobly reſolv'd, come ſhoor me ny rhen. 
Ez. I never was liker expreſs my ſelf 
Than at this minute; donot betray me tems, { fide, 
The Exnxcbs nature muſt be harfh and cruel], 
Apbe. O ſpare him Exaweb, ſpare him, fave my Lord, 
Andi'l forgive thee all rhy fins *gainft me. 
Ez. Pexce fooliſh woman, 'tisthou that kill ſt chy Lord, 
Were't not for thee he might live long and happy ; 
Pray let me kifle your hand, and cake tuy leave 
Of my beſt Maſter. | 
Clot, Do't and be ſixtden then © ah what means this? (@ be 
Ex. Marry fir this it means of bis hana, be ſnatches 
Thar if this fail, his that} perform the deed 3 owt biz ſword, 
Think not buc I will kill you, qo nov fear, | 
Iam the excellent'ſ he alive at chefe ſame toyes, 
Look here my confin'd foot Ido not bungle. (forms Luxdrey 
Clot. Are theſe dead then ? ' und-tbe ; 
Ex. As (are as you tive , pray ack chem obfe1- 1 
Unlefſc this Ewes fleſhtoo inten(ein heats! inte 1 
| Be: 


OF 7 
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Be lingring yet! beg behind: ſhe's fearcely dead; WET Lok 
But in her dying $9461 haWs this hore <..; +41) 
Look Outer bs ws st wirakt of al thy F bale: 


Mark but how kindly - thy ke 11 uſe him, 
Clot. Then 1 perceive Lhave been much abus'd , 

So ha's my chaſter Q1een; oh my curſt fate! 

Ex Oh, do you ſo, do, you (Ps. | 
Qs. Oh, oh, oh. $74 Quern FUE 
Ex. There broke a: Ges umpers ahagd hear me King, 

Thy Mother waga foul adultereſs, - 91 

A cruel butcherer of innocents: al : 

Witnefle thy brother, that thy, mothers fal(e.,, * 

Witneſle thine own. eyes that beheld he fall 

And ruine of the Dymain Family. ;. 

Thy Mother's deep in blood,for which the's damn d: 

You raviſht fair Chrotilda Clodimir 

Your valiant Uncle, brother to-this Queen , 

Was for the foul fa&tflain: for, which miſtake, 

Dumain, Lamot, Maria, Iſabel, -'- - E 

And the abusd Clrotildas if by flight |, 

She had not ſav'd her life, liad fall'n with them. 

I knowing this, and ever pictying, 

The wrongs that they indur'd , 

Have foung i it time thus torevenge them. 
Clot. What werethere wrongs tothee? 
Ex. 11 not. Capitulate mine Faayjariet: « 

I hear my time is ſhort. 
Clot, How fain wonld T preſerve my life from death, 

Since my Apb*lia's chaſt: to think her ſelf, 

(Not that fear the foe) made mediſpair. 

Of future comfort. Ewnuch, (pare my life, 

I will forgive thee; and reward. thee-too: 

Remember who it s'that (yes to thee: 

Ez. In that remembrance T have loft wy ls, 

I cannot ſtrike hum, my relenting hearr 

Yeans ow his-Princely perſon: take your! ſword, 

But on condithonGotarr, thou ſhait iy ear; C6 A al 

me thy deſcent, thyLpt ncely-parentaghs? e: 
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Clot. Why would'ſt thou fo®./*. © 7 
Ex.. Pifh, i'l teach chee to be Doccy ft, MM ih 
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Made ſo by thee. read that and break'thy heart. |, _ 


Enter the Monſieur and his Camp. | 
Moun. Force ope the doorſeize-on tis Royal 


Perſon, now Clotair thou art 'the WoanKtut's + Io: $5 
Priſoner, Tirant ſay Where 9 #pbelia' e191148 1 yet : 


YourAdultreſs. | 
Clet. I makes no matter where. 


Briſ. O my deer fſter; O my deereſt life * bo - "wo 
Dum, (ee noble Lords: here Ne ac et youtd uſt 
tt ath done "25 : 
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Ex. there neer alyed to thee char did thefe 4 ; & me 


Aks. Crotilda and 2 Woman: 


Dum. Villain chou Lyeſt, my fiſter's gon a weary. 


Pilgrimage, and-for thef@ tain 

Grief I ſpeakit been thivelled. 

Where. ©9007 TEADQUS! fs 
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Ex. A raviſher and betterto"mfftrat thee in. thy ... 
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' Omes. Hold, hold your Royat haiid, EE ow 
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There's fo way left 
My ſword, of all chk 
Owronged Crotilds . ads 210) 20 
Dum, My Siſters, "J a 4 
Clot. I Dumein. no Boozxch Ah 
Burge Vvagabone « Eittzope.. 4uoug gh Atty ' i 1209 2; 
Enterrained for idhiby Freedge | |; 
Ifay here lyes the raviſhed Sul 
Slam-by methe raviſhec ; 20 
Dam. Hold, hold Fears, ht 
Ex. Lend me thy hand Clotadr, 64. Thy haudi2; 


Clot. Thou m women kind,: thou. baft . 
Ex. inould aye pwn blk. EDA. 
Put on a Maſculine Itto perform. : |... 
The deed, alas Kon! rail our reſolutions . 
how, A woma! nels conquers, - 
y rey PLrRt £ FO: 1: Heh . 
Quit my cage, Bp wronghy an Frog chat 
Should have ſeen me At 


Would not beleive} frould, ſe ——JUITY 

Haggard, Butthere is ſomething dwells 

Upon that brow whic h did perk | 

To humanity: thou, thiow ij ouieking and-yer: « 
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Sex fall and er oY, 


Pur, My fift er in ming eyes, £ this be revenge 
Should have been nine 7 
—_—_ falr rhum Croti 
Her pirie 15 more man] "yer | 

Apbe. T muift weep 00, mine » jurievand hoes. 
Are ſo neet kin het they muſt bear each 2A 
Other company in tears anddeath! -/ ol 
For my grievedheart tolong. wich Eafth , 0h OY 
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We =-y fit and gaze uponeach other? 2 


A Travedie, 

Would gladly ſeek a way to find out: reſts 

Clet. Art thou joyned with her roo againitthy ſelf, + : 
Will my 4belis leave me pardon ſweer RT. 
My love is forall and ſo well thou ktioweſt” 

edeadly Proof in fair Crotildes death: 
Yet leave me not though 7 refrain, | 
Thy bed, and muſt abandon all thoſe thoughts 
Oflove which married conples' uſe, yet 


Tell fad talls of rained princes: | | 
Wronged virginity, and when our ytcerance 
Is tryed with ſpeech, wee'l get and fight _ 

A fad Parentheſes: and thewrproceedagain.' 

Then ſight again #filent Chortsro our *'! - 


ſorrows ever green, ſtill ſpringiug never 
Ripe, ſhall we de thus to lengthen | 
ORCS 

Aphe. For ever King, the hand ofheaven 
Lyes on me, for Þfeel'my inwardand” | 
Externall injuries wreftle with life” 

TInwhich condition my ſoul is worried 
By that tyranc death: 7 muſt forſake 
Thee Clotarr ( She dyes. 

Clot. Stay a while, itis unkindfy doneto. = 
Leave me thus !Oh ſhe is gon for 4096 
Ever, ever gone, and I ftand- E; 
Prating heer between them both - 

Wilt thou net break prond heart: 

Tprethee break: prove nota rebell 

to thy Prince like theſe, its well there is 

ſome Loyalty inthee yet: thou art commanded 

By Me ' (The King faint - 

Briſ. Grations my Leig e 

Clet, Charles I haveimuredthee: and thee 
—_ 7 _ ye forgive me. , 

raſ. our grace call back your (piri 
Think whats " be done. None punt 
Cher. I confider well: and the now King, 
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Joe is ondam Morifteur Kul bordeny me, iotls bu 
This Fafcheihenp ours of the dead W024 14; 
Lande we pgs ewes thaother. nil dA Yor | 


Half be thine Dv:42, Charles ſhall: .; 280 44 


Be Duke of Fraxce, thou !of the Pajlace ;.. 
Major This is our will 


T he Fatal' Contraft, 


Dum. GreagKinggyouaze not yarſoners. Ly gs 


Your end, fore ſend i heaven; .;1..- ' »: |; 
Brif. Look up my gracious Lord. EH 
Moun. Royal Brother. r} 
Clet. O I begin co faint: I fee] my laſt. 

Minute coming: anda  darknels like to | 

Death hangs on my, et 

Hand Briſae, and t ine, win £0 d gentle my 

Souls when ye ſhall mention me .-- 

And elder times ſhall rip this ſtory up: lilefted, 

And Antomized by you: totich (pareingl y this. 

Story: do not read. 

Too harſh a comment on this [oatheddeed,,, 

Leaſt you inforce Poſterit Jeong blat: my. name | 

Andmemory with endle F 

G all me an honourable TE , 
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And finifh there asI do === ©. -, (ayer. ..: 
Dum. O noble Lord whoſe fame was. 1, 
Very efſence to his.ſoul: that gon She: olive 3 1aIt 

Other fled chuſcing to dye, . .. -; - 21 00! 2100s 


Rather then a King in infamy. 1-;;.' | | 1+ + 109 


Monn. A heavie ſpe&acle of greif and 
Woe have we beheld fince cur. arivall - _. 
Heer, take up the body of the King, and - 


Theſe that for his love qn either hand-; . |: . $1 908 14 v. 


Lyeflain, they, ſhall be buried. in one .. 
Monument : andtake up theſe: this 
Was a Royal Qieen when vercue ſteer'd 
Her choughts: but we may ſee, when we 
Turn foesto good, to vice a friend 


We ſhall like theſe. BY 
And like theſe thus we end. A lead March. bb) 
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